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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


DUKE. 

Frederick, Brother to the Duke, and Uſurper of his Ring- 
om. 

Amiens, Lords attending er the Duke in his Baniſb- 

Teen” ment. 


3 x vs, 9, . Brothers to Oliver. 


Adam, an old Servant of Sir Rowland de Boys, nw 
2 the fortunes of Orlando. 

Dennis, Servant fo Oliver. 
Charles, 4 Wreſtler, ani Servant to the uſurping Duke 
Frederick. 


| Touchſtone, 4 Clown, attending on Celia and Roſalind. 
Corin, 

+ Sylvius, dau . 

% ff Clown, in Love with Audrey. 


F- William, exccher Clown, in love with . 
Sir Oliver Mar- text, # Country Carate. 


7 : Roſalind, Daughter to the Duke. 
q . eln Daughter te. Frederick. 
PFheœbe, - Slepberdeſi. 
Audrey, a Country Wench. 


Lords belonging to the two Dules, with 
... Pages, Foreſters, and other Attendauts. 


. SCENE Hes firſt near Oliver's 
Fa Fioaſe, and afterwards gartly in the 

N 5 Wk aud ur # Sa 5 of 
Auen. 
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ACTI SCENT kb. 


Oliver's Honſe. 


Enter Orlando and Adam. 92 ald 7. 


ORLANDO. 


s I remember, 4dom, it was u this 
&, YL faſhion bequeath'd me by will, but a 
poor thouſand crowns; and 'as hon 
ny, charg'd my brother on his bleſ- 

_— = ſing to breed me well; and there be- 


via my ſadneſs. My brother Janes 
he keeps at ſchool, and report ſpeaks 
goldenly of his profit ; for my part he keeps me ruſti. 
tally at home, or (to ſpeak more properly) ſtays me 
here at home unkept; for call you that Kooping for s 4 
entleman of my birth, that differs not from the ſtab. 
Fog of an ox? his horſes are bred better; for beſides 
that they are fair with their feeding, they are taughe _ 
their manage, and to that end riders dearly hired: bur 
I his brother, gain nothing under him but growth, for 
the which his animals on his dunghills are as. much 
bound to him as I. Befides this nothing that he To 
plenrifully gives me, the ſomething that nature gave 
me his countenance ſeems Og from me. Helers 
Me 2 me 
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4 As you Like i. 
with his hinds, bars me the place of a brother, and, 
as much as in him lyes, mines my gentility with m 
education. This is it Adam, that grie ves me; 
the ſpicit of my father, which I think is within me, 
begins to mutiny againſt this ſervitude. I will no 
gonger endure it, though yet I know no wiſe remedy 
10w to avoil it. 6 


Enter Oliver. 
Adam. Yonder comes my maſter, your brother. 
Orla. Go apart, Adam, and thou ſhalt hear how he 
will ſhake me up, | 

Oli. Now, Sir, what make you here? 

Orla. Nothing: I am not taught to make any thing. 
oli. What mar you then, Sir? | ; 
Orla. MarrySir, I am helping you to mar that which 

God made, a poor unworthy brother of yours, with 
idleneſs. 

Oli. Marry Sir, be better employ'd, and be naught 
a while. | 

Orla. Shall I keep your hogs, and eat husks with 
them? what prodigal portion have I ſpent, that I 
mould come to ſuch penury ? 

Oli. Know you where you are, Sir? 

Orla. O Sir, very well; here in your Orchard. 
l. Know you before whom, Sir? | 
Orla. Ay, better than he I am before, knows me. I 
know you are my.effeſt brother, and in the gentle 
condition of blood you ſhould ſo know me: the cour- 
teſy of nations allows you my better, in that you are 
the firſt born: but the ſame tradition takes not away 
my blood, were there tw nty brothers betwixt us. I 
have as much of my father in me, as you; albeir, I 
- confeſs your coming before me is nearer to his reve- 
rence. 1 | 
Oh. What boy! 

i 5 Come, come, elder brother, you are too young 
in this. | 

oli. Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain ? | 
Or. T am no vallain: IT am the youngeſt ſon of 
Sir Rowland de Boys; he was my father, and he is 


thrice a villain that ſays ſuch a father begot villains. 


Wert thou not my brother, I would not take- this hand 
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Ae you Like i. 1 
from thy throat, till this other had — out thy 
tongue for ſaying ſo; thou haſt rail d on thy ſelf. 
Adam. Sweet maſters be patient; for your father's 
remembrance, be at accorl. c 5 . 
Oli. Let me go, I ſay. | — 
Orla. T will not 'till I pleaſe: you ſhall hear me. 
My father charged you in his will to give me goo@#e- 
ducation : you have train'd me up like a peaſant, ob- 
ſcuring and hiding me from all gentleman-like quali- 
ties: the ſpirit of my father grows ſtrong in me, and 
Iwill no longer endure it: therefore allow me ſuch 
exerciſes as may become a gentleman, or give me 
the poor allottery my father left me by teſta ment, 
with that I will go buy my fortunes. . - _ | 
Sli. And what wilt thou do? beg when that is 
ſpent well, Sir, get you in. I will not long he 
troubled with you, you ſhall have ſome part of 
your will. I pray you leave me. © 1.143 SI 2908 
Orla. I will no 2 offend you than becomes mo 
for my good. F 
oli. Get you with him, you old Dog. 
Adam. Is old dog my reward ? moſt true. Ihave 
loſt my teeth in your ſervice. God be with my old 
maſter, he would not have ſpoke ſuch a word. = 
12 [Exe. Orlando avd Adam. 
Oli. Is it even ſo? begin you to grow upon me? 
Iwill phyſick your rankneſs, and yet glye no thou» 
ſand Crowns neither. Hollow, Dennis ! 
Entgr Dennis. 


Deu. Calls your worſhip ?. SES 
» Oli, Was not Charles, the duke's' wreftler, here to 
ſpeak with me?; 8 
Den. So pleaſe you, he is here at the door, and 
importunes acceſs to vou. ee 

Oi. Call him in: 'twill be a good way ; and to- 
morrow the wreſtling is. (85 & Mo 

Nuter Charles. Nt 

Char. Good-morrow to your worſhip. > © ©: 

Oli, Good Monficur Charles, what's the new neẽ-Ws 
ar che court; M928 269 LT 
Char. There's no news at the court, Sir, but the old 
news ; that is, the old duke is baniſh'd by his y r 
5 A brother 
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brother the new duke, and three or four loving lords 
have put themſelves into voluntary exile with him; 
whoſe lands and revenues enrich the new duke, there- 


© Fore he gives them good leave to wonder. 


"> 


many young gentlemen flock to him every day, an 


oli. Can you tell if Roſalind, the duke's daughter, 
be baniſh'd with her father ? 

Oba. O no: for the duke's daughter her couſin ſo 
loves her, being ever From their cradles bred toge- 
ther, that ſhe would have follow'd her exile, or have 
died to ſtay behind her. She is at the court, and no 
leſs belov'd of her uncle than his own daughter, and 
never two ladies lov'd as they do. 

Oli. Where will the old duke live? | 

Cha. They ſay he is already in the foreſt of Arden, 
and a manya merry men with him ; and there they 
live like the old Robin Hood of England: they ſay 


. e time careleſly, as they did in the golden 

world. | 

, Of What, you wreſtle to-morrow before the ne- 
uke ?: | 
be. Marry do I, Sir, and I come to acquaint you 
ith a matter. Iam given, Sir, ſecretly to under 
and, that your younger brother Orlands hath a dif- 

poſition to come in diſguis d againſt me to try a fall; 


tdo-morrow, * wreftle for my credit, and he that 


eſcapes me without ſome broken limb, fhall acquit 
him well. Your brother is but young and tender, and 
for your love I would be loth to foil him, as I muſt 
for mine own honour if M come in; therefore out 
of my love to you, I came hither to acquaint: yon 
withal, that either you might ſtay him from his in- 


dendment, or brook ſuch iſgrace well as he ſhall 
run into, in that it is a thing of his own ſearch, and 


ther againſt my will. | 


% Ol. Charles, T thank thee for thy love to me, which 
thou ſhalt find I will moſt kindly requite. I had my 
' ſelf notice of my brother's purpoſe herein, and have 


by under-hand means labour'd to diſſuade him from 
it; but he is reſolute. I tell thee, Charles, he is the 
ſtubborneſt young fellow of Fance; full of ambition, 
an envious emulator of every man's good parts, a fe- 
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A you Like uu. 7 
eret and villainous contriver againſt me his natural 
brother: therefore uſe thy diſcretion ; I had as lief 
thou didſt break his neck as his finger. And thou 
wert beſt look to't. ; for if thou doſt him any flight 
diſgrace, or if he do not mightily grace himſelf on 
thee, he will praftiſe againſt thee by poiſon, entrap - 
thee by ſome treacherous device; and never leave 
thee till he hath ra'en thy life by ſome indirect means 
or other : for I aſſure thee, (and almoſt with tears I 
* it) there is not one ſo young and ſo villainous 
this day living, I ſpeak but brotherly of him; but 
ſhould I anatomize him to thee as he is, I muſt bluſh 
and weep, and thou muſt look pale and wonder. 
- Cha. IT am heartily glad I came hither to you: if 
he come to-morrow, I'll give him his payment; if 
ever he go alone again, I'll never wreſtle for prize 
more; and ſo God keep your worſhip. Exit. 
o. Farewel, good Charles. Now will 1 ſtir this. - 
. I hope I ſhall ſee an end of him; for my 
oul, Jet I know not why, hates nothing more than 
he. Yet he's gentle, never ſchooT['d, and yet learned, 
full of noble device, of all ſorts enchantingly beloved 
and indeed ſo much in the heart of the world, Pas | 
eſpecially of my own people, who beſt know him, that 
Tamaltogetber 97 * ed. But it ſhall not be ſo long; 
this wreſtler ſhall clear all: nothing remains, but chat 
I kindle the boy thither, whichnow I'll ga about. Ex. 
Enter Roſalind and. Celia. IF 
Cel. T pray thee, Reſalinq; ſweet coz, be merry. 
Roſ. Dear Celia, Tihow more mirth than I am mi- 
ſtrefs of; and would you yer I were merrier ; un- 
leſs you could teach me to forget a baniſh'd Father, 
you muſt not learn me how to remember any extra- 
ordinary. pleaſure. 4 A 
Cel, Herein I ſee thou. Iov'ſt me not with the full 
weight that I love thee. If my unkle, thy baniſh'd 
father, had baniſhed thy unkle the Duke my father, 
ſo thou hadſt been ſtill with me, I could have taughe 


a : : 


m loye to take thy farther for mine; ſo would ſt 
thou if the truth of thy love to me were fo righte- 

Sully temper'd, as mine is to the. 

=> 44 
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Roſ. Well, Iwill forget the condition of my eſtate, 
to rejoyce in yours. | 
Cel. You know my father hath no child but I, nor 
none is like to have, and truly when he dies: thou 
thalr be his heir; for what he dach taken away from 
thy father perfor ce, I will render thee again in affe- 
Qion ; by mine honour I will, and when I break that 
oath, let me turn Monſter : therefore, my ſweet 
Roſe, my dear Roſe, be merry. . 
Roſe. From henceforth I will, coz, and deviſe ſports: 
let me ſee, what think you of falling in love? 
Cel. Marry, IT prythee do, to mak 
but love no man in good earneſt, nor no further in 
port neither, than with ſafety of. a pure bluſh thou 
may'ſt in honour come off again. 
" Roſ. What ſhall be the ſport then? 
Cel. Let us ſit and mock the good houſewife for- 
tune from her wheel, that her gifts may hence fortli 
be beſtowed equally. h 
Roſ. I'would we could do ſo; for her benefits are 
mightily miſplaced, and the bountifal blind woman 
dorh moſt miſtake in her gifts to women. | 


Cel. Tis true, for thoſe that ſhe makes fair, ſhe 


e ſport withal ; | 


* 


fearce makes honeſt; and thoſe that ſhe makes ho- 


neſt, ſhe makes very ill favoured. | 12 
Koſ. Nay, now thou goeſt from fortune's office to 
niture's: fortune reigns in gifts of the world, not in 
the lineaments of nature. 
Enter Clown. | 

Cel. No; when nature hath made a fair creature, 
may ſhe not by fortune fall into the fire? though na- 
fure hath given us wit to flout at fortune, hath not 
fortune ſent in this fool to cut off this argument ? 
Reſ. Indeed, there is fortune too hard for nature 
when fortune makes nature's natural the cutter off 

of nature's wit. | 5 
Cl. Perad venture this is not fortune's work neither, 
but nature's ; who perceiving our natural wits. too 


ral for our whetſtone ; for always the dulneſs of the 
| ther wander you? 
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fool, is the whetſtone of the wits. How now, whi- 


dull to reaſon of ſuch goddeſſes, hath ſent this natu- 


1 


and yet was not the Knight forſworn. 


ſworn, no more was this knight 2 by his ho- 
nour, for he never had any; or if he 


that muſtard. 
Cel. Pr'ythee, who is that thou mean'ſt? © - 


Le Bes. Fair Princeſs, you have loſt much ſport. 
Al. Sport;; of what colour? beg, 
We; | A $5 ? Le. Ben. 8 


As you Like it. 

Cl. Miſtreſs, you muſt come away to your father. 
Cel. Were you made the meſſenger ? 
Cle. No by mine honour, but I was bid to come 
for you, 

Roſ. Where learned you that oath, fool? 

Cho. Of a certain Knight, that ſwore by his honour 
they were good pancakes, and ſwore by his honour 


the muſtard was naught ; now I'll ſtand to it, the 
pancakes were naught, and the muſtacd was good, 


Cel. How prove you that in the great heap of your 
knowledge ? 

_ Ay marry, now unmuzzle your wiſdom. 

Ch, Stand you both forth now; ſtroke your chins. 
and ſwear by your beards that I am a knave. 

Cel. By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 

Cle. By my knavery, if I had it, then I were ; but 

if you ſwear by that that is not, you are not for- 


ad, he had 
ſworn it away, before ever he ſaw thoſe pancakesor 


Clo. One that old Frederick your father loves. . ; 
Roſ. My father's love is enough to honour hime- 
nongh; foeak no more of him, you'll be whipe for 
taxation one of theſe days. ? 
Clo. The more pity that fools may not ſpeak-wiſe-= 
ly what wiſe men do fooliſhly. _ 
Cel. By my troth thou ſay'ſt true; for ſince the lit“ 
tle wit that fools have was filenc'd, the little foolery 
that wiſe men have makes a great fhew : here comes 
Monſieur Le Ben. | ö 
Euter Le Beu.-. 
Roſ. With his mouth fall of newe. 
cel. Which he will put on us; as pidgeons feed their 
young. ws X ane, F 
Roſ. Then ſhall we be news- cramd. 
Cel. All the better, we ſhall be the more market- 
able. Bonjour, Monſicur le Beu, what news; 


10 As- you Lite it. 
Ly Bes. What colour, madam ? how ſhall T anſwer - 
ou? 

7 Roſ. As wit and fortune will. 

Glo. Or as the deſtinies decree. 

Cel. Well faid, that was laid on with a trowel. 

Ch. Nay, if I keep not my rank 

Roſ. Thou loſeſt thy old ſmell, 

Le Ben. You amaze me, ladies: I would have told 
you of good wreſtling, which you have loſt the fight of. 

Reſ. Yet tell us the manner of the wreſtling. 

Le Beu. I will tell you the beginning, and if it 
_ your ladyſhips, you may ſee the end, for the 
eſt is yet to do; and here where you are, they are 

coming to perform it. 

Cel, Well, the beginning that is dead and buried. 

Le Bea. There comes an old man and his three ſons. . 

Cel. I could match this beginning with an old tale. 

Le Ben. Three proper young men, of excellent 
growth and preſence. *' - 4 
- *Roſ.; With bills on their necks : Be it known unto . 
all men by theſe preſents. 

Le Ben. The eldeſt of the three wreſtled with Charles 
the . Duke's wreſtler, which Chayles in a moment - 
threw, him, broke three of his ribs, that there is 
Iittle hope of life in him; ſo he ſerv'd the ſecond, _ 
and ſo the third: yonder they lye, the. poor old man 
their father making ſuch pitiful dole over them, that 
all the beholders take his part with weeping. 

Rolf. Alas! : 
- Che. But what is the ſport, Monſieur, that the ladies 
have loſt. | 

Le Bru. Why this that I ſpeak of. 

Clo. Thus men grow. wiſer every day. It is the 
firſt time that ever I heard breaking of ribs was ſport - 
For ladies. e 

Cel. Or I, I promiſe thee. 

EReoſ. But is there any, elſe longs to ſee this broken 

miſick in his ſides; is there yet another dat upon 

rib-breaking? ſhall we ſee this wreſtling, cum? 

Le Beu. You muſt if ſtay here, for here is the . 
Place. appointed for the wreſtling ; and they are 
ready to perform jt, © £1105 53% 0 .. - - 
+. 26% - » » A | FIT: hats Cel. 
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de. Yonder ſure they are coming: let us now ſtay 
and ſee it. | | 
Flouriſh. Enter Duke Frederick, Lords, Orlando. 
Charles, and Atendant-. yy, 
Duke. Come on, ſince the youth will not be entfes 
ted; his own peril on his forwardneſs. 
Roſ. Is vonder the man? 
Le Beu. Even he, Madam. 
Col. Alas! he is too young; yet he looks ſucceſsfully 
Dyke, How now, daughter and couſin; are you 
crept hither to ſee the wreſtling ? 
Roſ. Ay, my liege, ſo pleaſe ou give us leaye. 
Duke. You will take little deli 
you, there is ſuch odds in the man: in piry of the 
challenger's youth, I would feign diſſuade him, but 


he will not be entreated. Speak to him, ladies, ſee 


if you can move him. 

Cel. Call him hither, good Monſieur Le Bea. 

Dake. Do ſo ; I'll not be by. | 

Le Bev. Monſieur the challenger, the Princeſs calls: 
for you 


ighe in it, I can tell 
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Orla. J attend her with all reſpe& and dur. 


Roſ. Young man, have you challeng'd Charles th 


wreſtler ? - 

Orla. No, fair Princeſs ; he is the general N 
er: I come but as other do, to try with him the: 
ſtrength of my youth, ; 

Cel. Young gentleman, your-Spirits are too bold 
for your Years: you have ſeen cruel proof of this 


man's ſtrength. If you ſaw yourſelf with your own - 


eyes, or knew your ſelf with your Jadgment, the. 


fear of your adventure would counſel you to a more 
equal enterpriſe. We pray you for your own ſake- + 
to embrace your own ſafety, and give over this at- 


tempt. | 
Ref. Do, young Sir, your Reputation ſhall not there. 

fore be miſpriſed ; we will make it our ſuit to the 

duke, that the wreſtling might not. go forward. 


Orla. I beſeech-you puniſh me not with your hard 


thoughts, wherein I confeſs me much guilty to deny 


ſo fair and excellent ladies any thing. But let your 


fair eyes and gentle wiſhes go with me to my tryal, 
= 2 and ge re dn TRIS 
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12 As you Like it. 
wherein if I be foibd there is but one ſham'd that 
was never gracious.; if kill'd, but one dead that is* 
willing to de ſo: I fhall do my friends no wrong, 
for. I have none to lament me ; the world no injury, 
for in it I have nothing only in the world I fill up 
a place, which may be better ſupply'd when I haye 
made it empty. 2 
Rof. The little ſtrength that I have, I vould it 
were with you. 
Cel. And mine to eek out hers. 
Roſ. Ea re you well; pray heav'n I be deceiv'd in you- 
Cel. Your hearts deſire be with you. 
Cha. Come, where is this young gallant, that ĩsſ o 
deſirous to lie with his mother, earth? | 
Orla. Ready, Sir, but his will hath in it a. more 
modeſt working. 
Date. You ſhall try but one fall, 
 _ Cha, No, I warrant your grace you ſhall not en- 
treat him to a ſecond, that have ſo mightily peaſua- 
dd him from a firſt. g 
Orla. You mean to mock me after: you ſhould not 
baye mock't before; but come your ways. 
Roſ. Now Hercules be thy ſpeed, young man- | 
Cel. I would I were inviſible, to catch the ſtrong 
fellow by the leg. [they wieſtle. 
Roſ. O excellent young man! 
Cel. If I had a thunderbolt in mine eye, I can tell 
who ſhould down. | [ ſbout, 
Duke. No more, no more. [Charles is thr. wn, 
Orls. Yes, I. beſecch your Grace; I am not yer 
well breathed, 
Duke. How doſt thou, Charles ? 
Te Bes. He cannot ſpeak, my lord. 
Duke. Bear him away. What is thy name, young 
man? | 
- Orla, Orlando, my liege, the youngeſt ſon of Sir 
Rowland de Boys. | 
Duale. T would thou hadſt been ſon to ſame man elle; 
The world eſteem'd thy father honourable, | 
Bat I. did find him ſtill mine enemy: * 
Thau Jhouldſt have better pleasd me with this deed, 
Hd 5hou deſcended from apother houſe. ©" 
** K | | . 
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But fare thee well, thou art a gallant youth; 
E would thou hadſt told me of another father. 
7 [Exit Duke: 
cel. Were I my father, coz, would Ido this? 
Orla. I am more proud to be Sir Rewland's Son, 
His youngeſt ſon, and would not change that calling 
To be adopted heir to Frederick. * 
Roſ. My father lov'd Sir Rowland as his Soul, 
And all the world was of my father's mind? 
Had I before known this young man his ſon; 
I ſhould have given him tears unto entreaties 
E're he ſhould thus have ventured. | 
Cel. Gentle couſin, | 
Ler us go thank him, and encourage him; 
My father's rough and-envious diſpoſition 
Sticks me at heair. Sir, you have well deſerved :: 
If you do keep your promiſes in love, 
But juſtly as you have exceeded all in promiſe/, 
Your miſtreſs ſhall be happy. 8 
Roſ. Gentleman, | 1 4 0h 
Wear. this for me, one out of ſuits with fortune, 
That could give more, but that her hand lacks means. 
Shall we go, coz ? 
Cel. Ay, fare you well, fair gentleman. _ 
Orla. Can I not ſay, I thank you? my better parts | 
Are all thrown down, and that which here ſtands uß 
Is but a quintine, a meer lifeleſs block, = 
Roſ. He calls us back: my pride fell with my for- 
tunes. 8 | 
I'll ask him what he would: Did you call, Sir? 
Sir, you have wreſtled well, and overthroan 
More than your enemies. 
Cel. Will you go, coz. | 
Roſ. Have with you: fare you well. 
| 3 ; Exe. Rof. and Cel. 
Orla. What paſſion hangs theſe weights upon my, 
| tongue ©. 
I cannot ſpeak to her; yet ſhe urg'd conference. 
8 Enter Le Beu. | 
O poor Orlando] thou art overthrown; 
Or Charles, or ſomething weaker, maſters the. 
Te Beu. Good Sir, Ido in friendſhip counſel "oo. 
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To leave this place, albeit you have deſerv'd 
High commendation, true applauſe, and love; 
Yet ſuch is now-the Duke's condition, 
That he miſconftrues all that you have done, 
The duke is humonrous ; what he is indeed 
More ſuits you to conceive, than me to ſpeak of. 

Orla. I thank you, Sir; and pray 2 tell me this, 
Which of the two was daughter of the duke, 

That here was at the wreſtling ? 

Le Ben. Neither his daughter, if we judge by man- 
But yet indeed the ſhorter is his daughter; (ners; 
The other's daughter to the baniſh'd duke, 

And here detain'd by her uſurping uncle, 

To keep his daughter company, whoſe loves 
Are dea rer than the natural bond of ſiſters, 

But I can mY you, that of late this duke 

Hath ta'en diſpleaſure *gainſt his gentle niece, . 
Grounded upon na other argument, 

But that the phages praiſe her for her virtues, 
And pi or her good father's ſake ; __ 

And an my life his malice 'gainſt the lady 

Will ſuddenly break forth. Sir, fare you well, 
Hereafcer in a better world than this 

I ſhall defire more love and knowledge of you. [Ex. 

Orla, I reſt much bounden to you: fare you well! 
Thus muſt I from the ſmoke into the ſmother ; 
From tyrant duke, unto a tyrant brother: 

But heav'nly Roſalind ; 
Re-enter Celia and Roſalind. 

Cel. vor couſin, who Raſalind ; Cupid have-mercy ; . 
not a word! 

Roſ. Not one to throw at a dog. 

Cel. No, thy words are too precious to be caſt a- 
way upon curs, throw ſome of them at me: come, 
lame me with reaſons. | 

Reſ. Then there were two couſins laid-up, when the 
one ſhould be lam'd with reaſons, and the other mad 
without any. ES | 

Ce/, But is all this for your father? : 

Roſ. No, ſome of it is for my father's child. Oh 
how full of briars is this working-day-world ! ©. 
G&, They ars but burs, couſin, thrown upon thee. 
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in holiday ſoolerys if we walk not in the trodden 
path, our vety petticoats will catch them. 0 
Reſ. I could ſhake them off my coat; theſe burs are 
in my heart. ot hs 
Cel. Hem, them _— 1.89 
Rof. I would try, if I could cry hem, and have him. 
Cel. Come, come, wreſtle with thy affections. 
Ro "x they take the part of a better wreſtler than 
my ſelf. | | :- 13.4 
Cl. O, a good wiſh upon you: you will try in time 
in deſpight of a fall; but turning theſe jeſts out of 
ſervice, let us talk in good earneſt: is it poſſible on 
ſuch a ſudden you ſhould fall into ſo ſtrong a Iking 
with old Sir Rowland's youngeſt ſon ? | 
Roſ. The duke my father loy'd his father dearly, 
Cel. Doth ir therefore enſue that you ſhould love - 
his ſon dearly ? by this kind of chaſe I ſhould hate 
him, for my father hated his father dearly? yet I: 
hate not Orlando. | * 4h 
Roſ. No faith, hate him not for my ſake. 7 
Cel. Why ſhould I not? doth he not deſerve well? 
Enter Duke with Lord. „ ko 
Roſ. Let me love him for that; and do you love 
him becauſe I do. Look, here comes the Duke. 
Cel. With his eyes full of anger. 
Dske. Miſtreſs, diſpatch you with your ſafeſt haſte: - 
And get you from our court. | 
Raſ. Me, uncle! 
Dake. You, couſin. 
Within theſe ten days if thou be'ſt found 
So near our publick court as twenty miles, 
Thou dieſt for it. | 
Roſ. I do beſeech your grace 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me: 
If with my ſelf I hold intelligence, ef 
Or have acquaintance with my own defires, 
If that I do not dream, or be not frantick, 
As I do truſt I am not, then dear uncle, 
Never ſo much as in a thought unborn + 
Did I offend your bighneſs. 
- . Duke Thus do all Traitors, ö 
If their purgation did conſiſt in words, 
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They are as innocent as grace it ſelf : 
Let it ſuffice thee that I truſt thee not. | 
Let your miſtruſt cannot make me a traitor; 
Tell me wherein the likelihood depends. 
Due. Thou art thy father's daughter; there's enough. 
Roſ. So was I when your higneſs took his dukedom, 
So was I when your highneſs baniſh'd him; 
Treaſon is not inherited, my lord 
Or if we did derive it from our friends, 
What's that to me? my father was no traitor : 
Then good my liege, miſtake. me not ſo much, 
To think my poverty is treacherous, 
Cel. Dear — hear me ſpeak. 
Duke. o Celia, we but ſtaid her for your ſake, 
Elſe had ſhe with her father ranged along. 


Col. I did not then intreat to have her ſtay ; 
It was your pleaſure, and your. own remorſe ; . 
I was too young that time to value her, 
«But now I know her; if ſhe be a traitor, 
Why ſo am I; we ſtill have ſlept together, 


Roſe at an inſtant, learn'd, play'd, eat together, 
And whereſoever we went, like Juno's ſwans, 
Still we went coupled and inſeparable. 
Duke. She is too ſubtle for thee, and her ſmoothneſs, 
Her very ſilence and her patience, 
Speak to the. people, and they pity her : 
hou art a fool, ſhe robs thee of thy name, 
And thou wilt ſhew more bright, and ſeem more vir- 
tuous 
When ſhe is gone; then open not thy lips: 
Rirm and irreyocable is my doom, 
Which I have paſt upon her; ſhe is-baniſh'd. 
Cel. Pronounce that ſentence then on me, my liege, 
FE cannot live out of her company. | 
Duale. You are a fool; you niece provide yourſelf; 
If you out-ſtay the time, upon mine honour, 
And in the greatneſs of my word, you die, 
rr - Ex. Duke, &c. 
Cel. O my poor Roſalind, where wilt thou go ? 
+ Wilt thou change fathers ? I will give thee mine: 
Icbarge thee be not thou more griey'd than Iam. 


Reſ. I have more cauſe. ny 


ts 
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Cel; Thou baſt not, couſin, 2 
Pr'thee be cheerful; know'ſt thou not the Duke 
Has baniſh'd me his Daughter ? | 14 
Roſ. That he hath not, £0619 {i gs ©2099, 
Cel. No ? hath not? Reſalind lacks then the love, 
Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one 
Shall-we be ſundred ? thalk-we part, ſweer girl!? 
No, let my father ſeek another heir. | 
Therefore deviſe with me how we may fly, 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us, ' 
And do not ſeek to take your charge upon you, 
To bear your griefs your ſelf, and leave me out: 
For by this heav'n, now at our ſorrows pale, 
Say what thou canft, . Fll go along with thee. 
Roſ. Why, whither ſhall we go? 
Cel. Te ſeek my uncle in the foreſt of Arden. 
Roſ. Alas! what danger will it be to us, 
Maids as we are, to travel forth ſo far! 
Beauty provoketh thieves ſooner than gold. 
Cel. I'll put my ſelf in poor and mean attire, 
And with a kind of umber ſmuch my face ; 
The like do you, ſo ſhall we pals along, 
And never ftir aſſaĩlants. pm V 02 1 05S 
Roſ. Were't not better, . + — 
Becauſe that I am more than common tall, 
That I did fuir me all points like a man; 
A gallant curtelax upon my thigh, | 
A boar-ſpear in my hand; and (in my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will) 
We'll have a ſwaſhing and a marble ourfide, 
As many other manniſh cowards have, i 
That do out-face it with their ſemblances. 
Cel. What ſhall I call thee when tho art a man? 
Roſ. I II have no worſe a name than gos own page, 
And therefore look ye ll me Ganimed 
But what vill you be call'd ? | bone 
Cel. Something that hath a reference to my ſtate : 
No longer Celia, but Aliena. | Lale 


Reoſ. But couſin, what if we aſſaid to ſteal — 
The clowniſh fool out of your father's court; 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel? 


Cel. 


18 As you Lite 2. | 
Cz. He'll go along o'er the wide world with 

Leave me alone * him; let's away, * 

And get our Jewels and aur wealth together; 

Deviſe the fitteſt time, and ſafeſt way  —_ 

To hide us from purſuit that willbe made 

After my flight : now go we in content | 
To liberty, and not to baniſkment; _ [PEreume. 
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ACT H SCENE I 
A Foreſt. 


Tater Duke ſenior, Amiens, and two or three Lord: 
like Pirefters. 


Duke ſenior. 


N OW my co-mates, and brothers in exile, 
a . old cuſtom made this life more 
ſweet, + | 
Than that of painted pomp ? are not theſe woods 
More free from peril than the envious court? 
Here feel we not the penalty of Auam, 
The ſeaſon's difference, as the icie phang, 
And churliſh-chiding of the winter's wind, 
Which when it bites and blows upon my body, 
© Even till I ſhrink with cold, I ſmile, and ſay, 
This is no flattery : theſe are counſellors 
© That „ me what I am. 
't Sweet are the uſes of adverſity 
* Which like the toad, ugly and venemous, 
Wears yet a precious jewel in his head: 
And this our life exempt from publick haunt, 
* Finds tongues in trees, books in the running 
© brooks, : v1 
*. Sermons in ſtones, and good in every things 
, . * 


LY 
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Ani. I would not chan — — En 
That can tranſlate the ſtubb F 
Into ſo quiet and ſo ſweet a a fiyle. 6 25 — 

Dube Sen. Come, ſhall we go and kill us veniſon / 
And yet it irks — the poor dappled fools, | 
Being native burghers of this deſart City, 

Should, in their own confines, with forked heads; © 
Have their round haunches goar'd. 

1 Lord. Indeed, my lord, | 44 
The melancholy Faques grieves at nne 
And in that kind ſwears you do more uſurp 
Than doth your brother that hath, baniſh'd — 
To day my lord of Annen and my felf | 
Did ſteal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whoſe antique root _— out 
Upon the brook that brawls along. 

Tothe v hich placg a poor ſequeſtred ſtag, 

That from the Rabea s aim had ta en a Ws. 

Did come to languiſhz and indeed, my lord, 

The wretched Animal heav'd forth auch roaus, 
That their diſcharge did ſtretch his leat ern coat 
Almoſt to burſting, and the big round tears 
Cours'd one another down his innocent noſe 
In piteous chaſe ; and thus the hairy fool, EY 
Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, 

Stood on the extremeſt verge of the ſwife dect, 
Augmenting it with tears. 

_ Duke Sen. But what ſaid 

Did he not moralize this Fas wth 

1 Lord.. O yes, into a thouſand ſumilies. 

Firſt, for his weeping in the needleſs ſtream; 
Poor deer, quoth he, thou mak'ſt a teſtament 
As wordling, giving the ſum of more — 
To that which had too much. Then being alone; 
Left and abandon' d of his velvet friends — | 
'Tis. right, 2 — he, thus miſery doth 

The flu : anon a cireleſs A 


And never 


Full of t the — Fompe along ong by him, 
ay, q 


ys to greet quoth Jaques, 


Sweep on, you fat and greazy citizens, 

'Tis juſt the faſhion 3 wherefore do you look. 

Yeo that poor and broken bankrupt there? Tis 
nuss 
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Thus moſt inveQiyely he pierceth through 
The body of the country, city, court, 
Yea and of this our life, ſwearing that we 
Art mere uſurpers, tyrants, and what's worſe, 
To fright theranimals, and to kill them up 
In their aſſigſ k and native dwelling- place. 
© Diike Sen. And did you leave him in this conte m- 
plation? 5 


Upon the ſobbing deer. 
Deke Sen. Show me the place; 
J love to cope him in theſe ſullen fits, 
For then he's full of matter. 
2 Lord. I'll bring you to him ſtrait. Exeunt. 
de Palace again. 
Enter Duke Frederick with Lords. 
Dule. Can it be poſſible that no man ſaw them? 
It cannot be; ſome villains of my court 
Are of conſent and ſufferance in this. 
1 Lord. I cannot hear of any that did ſee her. 
The ladies, - her attendants of her chamber, 
_ Saw hera-bed, and in the morning early 
They found the bed untreaſur'd of their miſtreſs. _ - 
_ 2 Lord, My lord, the royniſh clown, at whom ſo oft 
Your Grace was wont to laugh, is alſo miſſing 
Hiſperia, the princeſs' gentlewoman, 
Confeſſes, that ſhe ſecretly o'erheard 
Your daughter and her coufin much commend 
' The parts and graces of the wreſtler 
That did but lately foil the finewy Charles; 
And ſhe: believes, wherever they are gone, 
That youth is ſurely in their company. -- _ 
Duke. Send to his brother, fetch that gallant hither ; 
If he be abſent, bring his brother to me, 
Fl make him find him; do this ſuddenly, 
And let not ſearch and inquiſition quait 54: 
To. bring again thoſe fooliſh runaways. [Exeunt. 
| | Oliver's Houſe. | 
Enter Orlando and Adam. | 
Orla. Who's there? | — 
Adam. What my young maſter ? oh, my gentle 


2 Lord. We did, my lord, weeping and commenting 
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Oh my ſweet maſter, O you memory 
Of old Sir Rowland ! why what make you here? 
are you virtuous ? why do love yu? 


Wh 
ws | wherefore are you gentle, ſtrong and yaliant 2 
Why would you be ſo fond to overcome 
The bonny priſer of the humorous Duke ? 151A 
Your praiſe is come too ſwiftly home before you. 
Know you not, maſter, to ſome kind of men 
Their graces ſerve them but as enemies? 
No more do yours; your virtues, gentle maſter, 
Are ſandtified and holy traitors to you. 
Oh what a world is this, when what is come ly 
Envenoms him that bears it! 
Orla. Why, what's the matter ? 
Adam. O unhappy outh, 
Come not within theſe doors ; within this roof 
The enemy of all your graces lives ; 
Your brother----(no ; no brother, yet the ſon, 
Yet not the ſon, I will not call him fon, | 
Of him I was about to call his father, ＋ 
Hath heard your praiſes, and this night he means 
To burn the lodging where you uſe to lie, FT 
And you within it; if he fail of that, 
He will have other means to cut you off: 
T overheard him, and his practices: 
This is no place, this houſe is but a butchery 3 
Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. e 
Orla. Why, whicher Adam wouldſt thou have me go; 
Adam. No matter whither, ſo you come not here. 
Orla. wo wouldſt thou have me go and beg my 
ood, ener 
Or with a baſe and boiſterous ſword enforceee 
A thieviſh living on the common roads 
This I muſt do, or know not what to do? - 
Yet this I will not do, do how I can; 
I rather will ſubje& me to the malice |  ' 
Of a diverted blood, and bloody brother. 
Alam. But do not ſo ; I have five hundred crowns, 
The thrifcy hire I ſav'd under your farther, 
* Which I did flore, to be my foſter nurſe 
When ſervice ſhould in my ofd limbs lie lame, 
And unregarded age in corners thrown ij 
; Take 


* 
44 
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Take that, and he that doth the ravens feed, 
Vea providently caters for the ſparrow, 
Je comfort to my age: here is the gold, 
* All this I give you, let me be your ſeryant 3 
* Tho'I look old, yet I am ſtrong and lofty, 
For in my youth I never did appl 
Hot and rebellious liquors in ms blood, 
Nor did I with unbathful forehead woo 
© The means of weakneſs and debility : 
Therefore my age is as a luſty winter, 
« Froſty, but kindly let me go with you, 
Tl do the ſervice of a younger man 
In all your buſineſs and neceſſities. 
Orla. Oh, good old man, how well in thee appears 
The conſtant ſervice of the antique world; 
When ſervice ſweat for duty, nov for meede ! 
Thou art not for the faſhion of theſe times, 
Where none will ſwear, but for promotion, 
And having that, do choak their ſervice up 
Even with the having; it is not ſo with thee : 
But poor old Man, thou prun'ſt a rotten tree, 
That cannot ſo much as a bloſſom yield, 
In lieu of all thy pains and husbandry ; 
But come thy ways, we'll 80 along together, 
And ere we have thy youthful wages ſpent, 
We'll light ſome ſettled low content. 
Adam. Maſter go on, and Iwill follow thee 
To the laſt gaſp with truth and loyalty. 
From ſeventeen years till now almoſt fourſcore, 
Here liv I, but now live here no more. 
Ar ſeventeen years many their fortunes ſeek, 
But at fourſcore, it is too late a week ; 
Vet fortune cannot recompence me better 
Than to die well, and not my maſter's debtor. 
| The Foreff. [Exeunt, 
Enter Roſalind in Boys Tloaths for Ganimed, Celia aref 
like a Shepherdeſs for Aliena, and Clown. 
Roſ. O Jupiter, how merry are my ſpirits ? 
Clo, I care not for my ſpirits, if my legs were not 
weary. | 
RS. I could find in my heart to diſgrace my man's 
appare), and cry like a woman; but I muſt com 
4 | 8 
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the weaker veſſel, as doubler and hofe ought to ſhow 
it ſelf courageous to petticoat ; therefore courage, 
ood Aliens. | ; | 97 
Cel. I pray you bear with me, I can go no farther, 
Co. For my part, I had rather bear with you than 
bear you ; yet I ſhould bear no croſs if I did bear 
you, for I think you have no money in your purſe. 
Roſ. Well, this is the foreſt of Aden. 
Clo. Ay, now Iam in Arden, the more fool I, when 
I was at home, I was in a better place; but travellers 
muſt be content. | f 
Roſ. Ay, be ſo, good Towehſtone ; look you who 
comes here, a young man and an old in ſolemn talk. 
Enter Corin and Silvius. 
Cor. That is the way to make her ſcorn you ſtill. 
Sil. O Corin, that thou knew'ſt how I do love her! 
Cor. I partly gueſs, for I have lovd ere now . 
Sil. No Corin, being old, thou can'ſt not gueſs, 
Tho” in thy youth thou waſt as true a Lover, 
As ever ſigh'd upon a midnight Pillow; 
But if thy love were ever like to mine, 
(As ſure I think did never man love ſo) 
How many actions moſt ridiculous | 
Haſt thou been drawn to by thy fantaſy ? | 
Coy. Into a thouſand that I have forgotten. 
Sil. O thou didſt then ne'er loye ſo heartily; 
* If thou remember'ſt not the ſlighteſt folly, . - - 
That ever love did make thee run inte. 
Thou haſt not lov'd ; es Foy ASAT 
Or if thou haſt not ſate as Ido non, 
| Wearyiog th hearer in thy miſtreſs praiſe, _- ..: 
* Thou haſt not loy'd. * 
Or if thou haſt not broke from Company 2 


* Abruptly, as my paſſion now makes me, 
Thou haſt not lov'd. Wy 5 


O Phebe,' Phebe, Pee „ 1. 

Roſ. Alas poor ſhepherd! ſearching of thy wound, 
I have by bard adventure found my own. | | 

Clo. And I mine; I remember when I was in love, 
I broke my ſword upon a ſtone, and bid him take 
that for coming a night to Jene Smile; and I remember 
the kiſſing of her batlet, and the cow's dugs that her 


pretty 


Bring us where we may reſt ourſelves, and feed; 
Here's a young maid. with travel much oppreſs d, 
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pretty chopt hands had milk'd ; and I remember the 
wooing of a peaſcod inſtead of het, from whom I took 
two cods, and giving. her them again,' ſaid with 
weeping tears, wear theſe for my ſake. We that are | 
true lovers run into ſtrange capers ; but all is mortal | 
in nature, fo is all nature in love, mortal in folly, | | 
Roſ, Thou ſpeak'ſt wiſer than thou art ware of. 

Clo. Nay I ſhall ne'er be ware of mine own wit, | 
till T break my ſhins againſt it. 
| © Roſe Joe Jove ! this ſhepherd's paſſion is much 
upon my faſhion. 0 
dio. And mine, but it grows ſomething tale with | 
Nie. 
Cel. T pra u, one of you queſtion yond man, 
If he fot gn a will give & food, : * 
I faint almoſt to death. n 
Cle. Holla; you clown. 
Reſ. Peace fool, he is not thy kinſman. 
Cor. Who calls? 
Ch. Your betters, Sir. | | 
Cor. Elſe they are very wretched. £4 
Roſ. Peace I fay; good even to you, friend: 
Or. And to you, gentle Sir, and to you all. 
Roj. I pr ythee, ſhepherd, if that love or gold 
Can in this deſart place buy entertainment, 


And faints for ſuccour. 

Coy. Fair Sir, I pity her; | 
And wiſh, for her ſake'more than for mine own, . 
My fortunes were more able to relieve her; 

But I am ſhepherd to another man 

And do not ſheer, the fleeces that I graze 3 
My maſters of churlifh diſpoſition, 
d little wreaks to find the way. to hea'en, 
y doing deeds of hoſpitality: © _ 

ſides, his-Coat, his flocks. and bounds of feed 

Are now on ſale, and at our Sheep-cote now, 
By reaſon of his abſence, there is nothing” 
That you will feed on; but what is, come ſee, 
And in my voice moſt welcome ſhall you be. 

Keſ. What is he that ſhall buy his flock and paſture? 


* 
PR. 


— 


As you Like it. " 
Cor. That young ſwain that you ſaw here but ere 


whi | 
WW Thar little cares för 'buyinganything! :- 
h Ro. L pray thee, if it ſtand With hönefty, 
re Buy thou the Cottage, paſture; and the floc k, 
al And thou ſhalt have to pay for it of us. x 
| Col. And we will mend thy wages. | 
T like this place, and willingly could waſte 
My time in it. n 
Cor.” Aſſu red ly the thing is to be ſold; 
ch Co with me; if you like upon report, 
„The ſoil, the profit, and this kind fnfe, 
th Iwill your very faithful feeder be, AED 
And buy it with your gold right ſuddenly. [Exeunt; 


Enter Amiens, Jaques, and others. 

: S. O N- G. A 
Under the green w tree, Ve 
Who loves to lye with me, | 
And tune his merry note, - g 
Unto the ſweet bird's throwt; . > 

Come hither, come hither, come hither. | 

Here ſhalt he ſee , 

No enemy, | Pa; 9 
But winter aud rough weather. 1 x1; alt 


Jaq. More, more, I pr'ythee, mormme. 
Ani. It will make you melancholy Monſieur Jas 
Jag. I thank it; more, I pr'ythee, more; I can 
ſuck melancholy out of a ſong, as a weazel ſucks - 
eggs: more, I pr ythee; more. — | 
Ami. My voice is rugged, I know I cannot pleaſe 


ou. * 
: Jag. I do not defire you to pleaſe me, I do deſire ' 
you to ſing; come, come, another ſtanzo: call you 
'em ſtanzo's? Seaton 3 eng ba Bans | 

Ami, What you will; Monſieur Jauer I 
Jag. Nay; I care: not for their names, they. owe 
me nothing. Will you fing 2 wy 35 
Ani. More at your requeſt, than to pleaſe my ſelf, 
oh Jar, Well then, if ever I thank any man, III 
8 B ” thank 
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thank you; but that they call compliment is like the 
encounter of two wg. es. And whena man thanks 
me heartily, methinks I have given him penny, and 
he renders me the beggarly thanks. Come fing, and 
you that will not, hold your tongues 

Ani. Well, T'll end the ſong, Sirs, cover the while; 


the Duke will dine under this tree ; he hath been all 
this day to look you. 


Jg. And I have been all this day to avoid him. 


He is too diſputable for my company: I think of as 
many matters as he, but I give heav'n thanks, and 


make no boaſt of them. Come, warble, come. 
SONG. 


Imho doth ambition ſhun, ' 

And loves to lye i th ſun, 

Seeking the food he eats, 

Aud pleat d with what he gets; 

Come hither, come hither, come hither ; 


Here ſhall he ſee 


No enemy, 
But winter and rough weather, 


Jag. T'll give you a verſe to this note, that I made 


eſterday in deſpight of my inyention. 
9 Ami. And Pe it. , 
Jag. Thus it goes. 
If it do come to paſs, 
man turn aſs ; 

Leaving his wealth and eaſe, 

4A ſtubborn will to pleoje, 

Ducdame, ducdame, ducdame, ducdame 3 

Here ſhall he ſee 

Groſs — be, 
And if le will come to me. 


Ani. Whats that ducdame ? . 
Ts a Greek invocation to call ſuck fools into 


2 
a Ss III go fleep if I can; if I cannot, I'll rail 


againſt all the firſt-born of Egypt. : 
ry And I'll go ſeek the Duke : his banquet is 
>" -—  s 


— 


| 


p 
d 
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5 Enter Orlando and Adam. 
Alam. Dear maſter, I can go no further; O I die 
for food! here lye I down, and meaſure out n 
grave. Farewel, kind maſter. 2 
Orla. Why how now, Adam! no greater Mürt | 
thee ? live a little, comfort a little, cheer thy ſelf 
little. If this uncouth foreſt yield any thing ſavage, W 
will either be food for it, or bring it for food to thee 
thy conceit is nearer death, than thy powers. For my 
ſake be comfortable, hold death a while at the arm's 
end: I will be here with thee preſently, and if T bring 
thee not ſomething to eat, T'll give thee leave to die. 
But if thou dieſt before I come, thou art a mockerf 
of my labour. Well faid, thou look'ſt cheerly. Andy 
TIl be with thee quickly; yet thou lieſt in the bleak 
air. Come, I will bear thee to ſome ſhelter, and thow 
ſhalt not die for lack of a dinner, if there live any 
thing in this deſart. Cheerly, good Alam. Eren. 
Enter Duke Sen. and Lords. A table ſet owt, 
Duke Sen. I think he is transformed into a beaſt, | 
For I can no were find him like a man. 
1 Lord My Lord, he is but even now gone hence, 
Here was he merry, hearing of a ſong. 
Duke Sex. If he, compact of jars, grow muſical, - 
We ſhall have ſhortly diſcord in the ſpaeres : 
Go ſeek him, tell him I would fpeak with him, 
Entey Jaques. 
1 Lord. He ſaves my labour by his own approach. 
Duke ns Why how now, Monſieur, what a life is 
this, 
That your poor friends muſt woo your company ? 
What, you look merrily, 
Jag. A fool, a fool; I met a fool ith' foreſt, 
A motley fool; a miſerable world! 
As I do live by food I met a fool, 
Who laid him down and bask'd him in the ſun, 
And railed on lady fortune in good terms, 
In goad ſer terms, and yet a motley fool. 
* Good morrow, fool, quoth I : No, Sir, quoth he, 
Call me not fool, 'till heaven hath ſent me fortune; 
* And then he drew a dial from his poak, 
And locking on ĩt with lack-luſtce eye, 0 
| | B a 180 
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Witt! || | © Says, very wiſely, it is ten a clock: 
4 | 2 Thus may we fee, quoth he, how the world wags: 

* % Tis but an hour ago ſince it was nine, 
And after an hour more *twill be eleve 
| © And. ſo from hour to hour we ripe and ripe, 
And then from hour to honr we rot and rot, 
And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on the time, 

My lungs began to crow like chanticleer, 

That fools Ihould be ſo deep, contemplative : 

| And I did laugh ſans intermiſſion, 
An hour by his dial. O noble fool, 
A worthy fool! motley's the only wear. 

Duke Sen. What fool is this? 
| Jag. O worthy fool! one that hath been a courtier, 
And ſays, if ladies be but young and fair. 

They have the gift to know it: and in his brain, 

| | Which is as dry as the remainder bisket 
After a voyage, he hath ſtrange places cram'd 
With obſervation, the which he vents 
In mangled form. O that I were a fool! 
Jam ambitious for a motley coat * 


— 3 
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Of all opinion that Sur rank in them, 
Thar I am wiſe. 
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941. What for a counter, would I do but good? 
Dal, Sen. Moſt miſchieyonrs foul ſin, in chid ing ſin; 
For thou thy ſelf haſt been a libertine, 
As ſenſual as the brutiſh ſting it ſelf; 
| And all th' emboſſed ſores and headed evils, , 
þ That thou with licenſe of free feet haſt caught, 
Wouldſt thou diſgorge into the general world. 
| Jag. Why who cries out on pride, | 
That can therein tax any private party ? 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the ſea, 
Till that the very very means do cob? 
*What woman in the city do I name, 
When that I ſay the city-woman bears 
The coſt of pi ĩinces on unworthy .thoulders ? | 
Who can come in, and ſay that I mean her, _ 
When ſucha one as ſhe, ſuch is her neighbour ? | 
Or what is he of baſeſt function, | 
That ſays his bravery is not on my coſt, 
Thinking that I mean him, bur therein ſuits 
His — to the mettle of my ſpeech? 
There then, how then, what then, let me ſee where 
My tongue hath wrong'd him; if it do him right, 
Then he hath wrong'd himſelf ; if he be free, k 
. vac then my taxing like a wild gooſe flies 
Unclam'd of any man. But who comes here? 
| Enter Orlando. 
Orla. Forbear, and eat no more. 
Jag. Why I have eat none yet. | 
Orla. Nor ſhalt not, "till neceſſity be ſerv' d. 
Jag. Of what kind ſhould this cock come? | 
3 Duke Sen. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, by thy 
ſtreſs ? Ks. 1 


Or elfe a rude deſpiſer of good manners, 0 
That in civility thou ſeem'ſt ſo empty? j 

Orla. Youtouch'd my vein ar firſt, the thorny pol 
Of bare diſtreſs hath taken from me the thew | 


Fa. <> . 31 = 


' 


| 
| 
| 


Of ſmooth civility ; yet am in-land bred, - 
And know ſome nurture : but forbear, I fay ; 
h He dies that touches any of this fruit, 
"Till I and my affairs are anſwered. 
| Jag. If you will not 32 
lo. Be anſwered with —_— muſt die. 
. lz. | 
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Duke Sen. What would you have ? your gentleneſs 
| ſhall force, 

lorethan your force move us to gentleneſs, 

Orla.. I almoſt die for food, and let me have it. 

Dake 8 Sit down and feed, and welcome to ous 
table. 

Orl4. Speak you ſo gently ?. pardon me I pray you; 

＋ 2 that all things had been ſavage — i 

ad therefoxe put I on the countenance 

DE ſtern commandment. But whate'er you are 
That in this deſert is acceſſible, 

Vader the ſhade of melancholy boughs, 
Loſe and neglect the — doen of time; 
lk ever you have look'd on better days; 

Fever been where bells have knoll'd to church; 
ie ever ſat at any good man's feaſt; , 

ie. ever from your eyelid wip'd a tear, 

And know what tis to pity, and be pitied ; 
t-gentleneſs my ſtrong enforcement be, 

| the which hope 7 bluth and hide my ſword. - 
Sen. True is it that we have ſeen, better days, 
Ed hbaye with holy bell been knoll'd to church, 
od far at good men's feaſts, and wip'd our eyes 
drops, chat ſacred piry hath engender'd : 

Ind therefore fir you down in gentleneſs, 

ad take upon command what help we have, 

Pac to your wanting may be miniſtred, 

n.. Then but forbear your food a little while, 
ies, like a doe, I go to find my fawn, 
Dd give it food. There is an old poor man, 
WE Thoafrer me hath many a weary ſtep 

Imp'd in pure love; 'till he be firſt ſuffic'd, 
SE bpreſs'd with rwo weak evils, age and hunger, 
Will not touch a bit. | 
[Pyke Sen. Go find him out, 
Fed we will nothing waſte "till you return. 

P. I thank ye, and be bleſs'd for your good com- 
fort. 2 Exit. 
WY Puke Sen. Thou ſeeſt we are not all alone unhappy : - 
is wide and univerſal theatre 2 


ſents more woful pageants than the ſcene 


. * 
Perein we play. 
| 17 
: — Vo 1 Jag. 
4 | _ , 4 4 | . 
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Jag. All the world's a ſtage, _ | 

And all the men and women meerly players; 

© They have theirexits and their entrances, 

* And one man in his time plays many parts: 

His acts being ſeven ages. And firſt the infant, 

* Mewling and puking in the nurſe's arms: 

And then, the whining ſchool-boy with his ſatchel, 

And ſhining morning-face, creeping like ſnail 

* Unwillingly to ſchool. And then the lover, 

* Sighing like furnace, with a woful ballad f 

Made to his miſtreſs" eye-brow. Then a ſoldier, 

Full of ſtrange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 

* Jealous in honour, ſadden and quick in quarrel, 

Seeking the bubble reputation 

* Even in the cannon's mouth. And then the juſtice 

In fair round belly, with good capan lm d, 

* With eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 

Full of wiſe ſaws and modern inſtances; . * 

And ſo he plays his part. The ſixth age ſhifts 

* Into the lean and ſlipper'd panta loon, ':f 

With ſpectacles on noſe, and pouch on fide; _ 3 

His youthful hoſe well ſavd, a world too wide 

For his ſhrunk ſhank, and his big manly voice 

Turning again toward childiſh tremble pipes, 

And whiſtles in his ſound, Laſt ſcene of all, 

* That ends this ſtrange eventfal hiſtar xx. 

is ſecond cchildiſhnefs, and meer oblivion. 

Sans teeth, ſans eyes, ſans taſte, ſans every thing. 
$21 Enter Orlando with' Adam. 

Duke — Welcome : ſer down your venerable bur- 

then, | — 

And let him feed. ö l 
Orla. I thank you moſt for him. ah 
Adam. So had you need, 

I ſcarce can ſpeak to thank you for my ſelf. | 
Duke Sen. Welcome, fall too: I will not trouble you, 
As yet to queſtion you about your fortunes. | 
Give us ſome muſick, and good couſin ſing. 
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. ds man's ingrotitude ; 
T. tooth is net ſo keen, 
Becauſe thou art not ſeen. 
Athe thy breath be rude. 
25 ig we bo, unto 17 green belly 0 
af jrienaſbip is feigning ; unſt loving meer folly : 
Then heigh ho, the holy, « 
. This life is moſt jay. 
Freeze, , freeze, thou bitter ky, 
That doſt mot bite ſo nigh 
As benifits forget: 
Tho" then the, 7. warp, 
fling is not ſo jb 
", Fe not. 
'Heigh bo, fing, & c. d 
Duke os If that you were the good Sir Remi 
on 
As you have whiſperd faithfully you were, 
And as mine eye, doth his effigies witneſs, 
Moſt truly limn'd, and living in your face, 
Be. truly welcome hither. I'm the Duke 
That loy'd your father. The reſidue of your fortune 
Go to my cave and tell me. Good old man, 
Thou art right welcome, as thy maſter is; 
Support him by the arm; give me yonr hand 
And let me all your fortunes underſtand. 
4 


MY 


ACT HI. SCENE I. 
The Palace. 
Enter Dake, eu, Oliver. 
Fra DUKE. e 
0 I ſee him ſince ? Sir, Sir, that cannot be: 


Bat were I not the better part made me rey, 
F ſhould not ſeek an abſent Argument 


t my revenge (thou preſent :. but lopk to it, kind 


- * | 
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Find out thy brother whereſoe'er he. is, 9 
Seek him with candle; bring him dead or living,” 
Wickin this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 
To ſeek a living in our territory. 
Thy lands and all things that thou doſt call thine, . 
Worth ſeizure, do we ſeize into our hands, | 
Till thou canſt quit thee by thy brother's mouth, 
Of what we think againſt thee. - 858848 | 
Oli. Oh that your highneſs knew my heart in this? 
I never lov'd my brother in my life. | 
D#ke.More villain thou. Well, puſh him out of doors, 
And let my officers of ſuch a nature, | 
Make an extent upon his houſe and lands: A 
Do this expediently, and turn him going. (Exeine3 
| Enter Orlando. bs 
Or.. Hang there my verſe, in witneſs of my love: 
And thou thrice crowned Queen of 1 jos furvey, 
With thy chaſte eye, from thy har ſphere above, 
Thy huntreſs' name that my full life doth way. 
O Roſalind, theſe trees ſhall be my books & 
And in their barks my thoughts I'll character, 
That every eye which in this foreſt looks, * 
Shall ſee thy Virtue witneſs'd every Where, 
Run, run, Orlando, ca rve on every tree » 
The fair, the chaſte, and unexpreſſive the. [Exit.* 
Enter Cor in and Clown. et | 
Cor. And how like you this ſhepherd's life,” Mr 
Touchſtone ? * i 3s — 
- Clo, Truly ſhepherd, in reſpc&. of it ſelf, it 4 
good life; but in reſpect that it is a ſtiepherd's liſe, 
it is naught, In reſpect that it is ſolitary, 1 like it 
very well; but in reſpeCt that it is private, it is a ver 
vile life. Now in refpeR it is in the fields, it pled cet“ 
me well; but in reſpe& ir is not in the court, it is cæ - 
dious. As it is a ſpaxe life, look you, it fits my bnt- + 
mour well; but as there is no more plenty In it — 
goes much againſt my ſtomach. Halt Iny Hoſoptly 
in thee, ſhepherd ? ” 05 21 
Cor. No more, but chat, I know the..mors due 
ſickens, the worſe, at caſe he is: and that: he: that , 
wants money, means, and content, is without three 
| 2 | ; : * Bi l 4 , — 1 | L "goods 
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| il f and fire to burn, that 7 paſture makes fat ſneep, 


Clo. Such a one is a natural philoſopher. Waſt 
ever in court, ſhepherd ? 
Cor. No cruly. 
i: . Clo,- Then thou art damn'd. 

Coy, Nay, I hope--- 
4 Cle. Truly thou art damn'd, like an ill-roaſted egg 
N 

| all one ſide. : 5 

Cr. Lor not being at court? your reaſon. 
i; Ca. Why if thou never waſt at court, thou never 
ſaw'it good manners ; if thon never ſaw'ſt good man- 
ness, then thy manners muſt be wicked. and wick- 
edneſs is ſin, and fin is damnation: thou art in a par- 
bus ſtate, ſhepherd. 

It; Ce. Not a whir, Duchſtone: thoſe that are of good 
{manners at the court, are as ridiculous in the country, 
as the hehaviour of the country is moſtꝭ mockable at 
the court. Vou told me, you ſalute not at the court, 
det. you kiſs your hands; that courteſy would be. 
WET cncleanly, if courtiers were ſhepherds. 

. Inflance, briefl : come, inſtance, . 

cr. Why, we are ſtill handling our ewes, and their 

ſels, you know are greaſy. | 

| 9 i , 

F Co. Why: do not your courtiers hands ſweat ? and 

s not = greaſe. of mutton as wholeſome as the 
eat of a man? ſhallow, ſhallow ; a better in- 

| ance, | ſay: come. 

F Cor, Beſides our hands are hard. 

c. Your. lips will feel them the ſoooe r. Shallow. 
ain: a ſounder inſtance, come A 

r. And they are often tarr'd over with the ſur- 
geryof our ſheep ; and would you have us kiſs tar? 
the coprrier's hangs are, pexfum d with civer, _ 

Clo, Moſt ſhallow man: thou worms-mear, in re- 
SEE pct of a good piece of fleſh indeed; learn of the. 
ie and perpend : civet is, of a baſer birth than tars 
TEST the very ancleanly flux of a cat. Mind the e, 
K&epherd;. | ” | f » Cory, 


{ 
1 
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cor. You have too courtly a wit for me; I'll reſt. 
Cla, Wilt thou reſt damn'd ? God'help thee, ſhallow 
man; God make inciſion in thee, thou art raw. 

Cor, Sir, Fam a ttue labourer, I earn that I eat: 

* get that I wear; owe no man hate, envy no 
* man's _ — glad of other men's good, content 
with my harm; and the greateſt of my pride is, to 
* ſee my ewes graze, and my lambs ſuck. : 

Clo That is another ſimple fin in you, to bring the 
ewes and the rams together, and to offer to get your 
living by the copulation of cattle, to be a band ta a 
bell-weather, and to betray a ſbe-lamb of a twelve- 
mouth old to a crooked-pated old cuckoldly ram, out 
of all reaſonable match.. If thou be'ſt not damn'd 
for this, the devil himſelf ſhall have no ſhepherds; 1 
cannot ſee. elſe how thou ſhould'ſt *ſcape. wh 

. Coy. Here comes young Mr. Ganimed, my new miſ- 
treſs's brother. 


Enter Roſalind with a Paper, 


Roſ. From the eaft te the weſtern Inde, 
No jewel is like Roſalind. a 
Her worth being mounted ou the mind, 
Through all the world bears Roſalind. 
All the pictares faireſt lind, 
Are but black to Rotalind ; 
Let no face be kept in mind, 
But the face of Roſalind, 


Cle. Tl rhime you ſo eight years together dinners - 
and ſuppers, _ 4. — — — : it is the: 
right butter- women's rank to market. 

Roſ. Out fool. 

Clo, For a taſte. 


If a hart do lack a bing); 
Let him ſeek aut Roſalind. 
If the cat mill after kind. | 
So be ſure wil Roſalind. 12 A 
Winter garments muſt. be lin'd, 
| —.— — FA 
Tet 3 that reap muſt ſbeaf and bind, 
Then to cart with Roſalind, Ia: 


— 
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* wut hath ſooreft vi 
5 ou 5 ne 1 Rollin, _ 
H eteft 7 | | 

Myf full loves pri, ond Relalind. 


This is the very falſe gallo of verſes : why do you 

infe& your tele ich ＋ it by * 

Roſ. Peace, you dull fool, I found them on a tree. 

* Truly, the tree yields bad fruit. ; 

. TH graft it with you, and then I ſhall: 

wt a medler ; then it will bejthe earlieſt fruit i Fr 

country; for you'll be rotten-ere you be half ripe, 

and that's the 1h right virtue of the medler. 

- Cho, You have ſaid ; but Whether wiſely or no, let 
thy foreſt judge. 

< Enter Celia with a Writing. ' 


Roſ. Peace, here comes my ſiſter reading, ſland aſide 
Cel. Why ould this 4 Seſart be? 
For it i's unpeopled. No; 
Tongues L' hang or every Thee, 
They fel foil [of ngs ſhow, 
Some, bow brief the fe of man 
Runs his erring pilgrimage, 
That. the firetching of a ſpan, 
Buckles in oo je of age; 
Some of wiolgted vows, | 
Tine the ſouls of Head joy friend, 
But «pon the faireſt me amis 
Dr 98 very ſentence 5 
wil I Roſalinda ane nds TH; 
Teaching all that read to łknow 
This quinteſſence of every ſprite, ' 
Heaven would in little ſhow. E 
Therefore heaven nature tharg'd, * 
That one body foould be 72 
With all grates wide onlarg 5 
Nature preſently ab * 
Helen s cheeks, but not her heart, 


Cleopatra's majeſty 3. 5 
Au lanta 
et. 1 


As you Like it. 
uta lanta' : better part, 
Sad Lucretia's modeſty. 
Thus Roſalind of many parts, 

By beau was devii'd, 
Of many faces, eyes and hearts, 
you To have the touches deareſt pri 

| - Heaven would that jbe _ gifts 
ee. Ats live and. die ber laut 


t it Ru. O. moſt gentle Jupiter! what tedious homily of 
th love have you wearied your Pariſhioners withal, and 
pe, never ry'd, haye patience good people? | 
Cel. How now, back friends! ſhepherd go off a 
let little : go with him, ſirrah. | ; FE 
Clo. Come ſhepherd, let us make an honourable re-. 
treat, tho' not with bag and ge, yet with ſcrip 
and ſcrippage. Ex. Cor, and Clown. 
le. Cel. Didſt thou hear theſe verſes ? 2 
Roſ. O yes, IJ heard them all, and more. too, for 
ſome of them had in them more feet than the Verſes 
would bear. n 01 | 3 
Cel. That's no matter, the feet might bear the verſes, 
Roſ. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could not 
bear themſelves without the verſe, and therefore 
ſtood lamely in the verſe. ; 
Cel. But didſt thou hear without wondring, hom th 
name ſhould be hang'd and cary'd upon theſe trees ? 
Roſ. I was ſeven of the nine days. out of wonder, 
before you came: for look. here what I found on a? 
palmtree; I was never ſo berhim'd ſince Pythagerasr's: 
time, that I was an Hiſb rat, which I can hardly: 
remember. 
Cel. Tro you who hath done this? | 
Rof. Is it a man? : 
cel And a chain that you once wore, about his neck 
Change you colour? ad! 0 
Ref. I pr'ythee who? | 
Cel. O Lord, Lord, it is a hard matter for friend 
to meet! but mountains may be removed with en 
quakes, and ſo encounter. | { 
RT x - 5 is it 7 4 
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38 As yon Like it. 
Roſ. Nay, I N now, with moſt petitionary | 
vehemence, tell me who it is ? ri 
Cel. O wonderful, wonderful, and moſt wonderful, bi 
wonderful, and yet again wonderful, and after that un 
out of all ho oping | Fe; = | 
Roſ. Good my complexion, doſt thou think, though fo 

I am caperiſon'd like a man, I have a doublet; and 

a hoſe in my diſpoſition ? one intl of delay more, is a 

ſouth ſea of diſcovery. I pr'ytheę tell me who is it, 
quickly, and ſpeak a pace; I would thou could'ſt ſtam- K 

mer, that thou might'ſt pour this concealed man out 


of thy mouth, as wine comes out of a narrow- ce 
mouth'd bottle; either too much at once, or none at 
all, I pr'ythee take the cork out of thy mouzh, that u 
I may drink thy tidings. | 
Ciel. So you 32 a man in your belly. 
Rof. Is he of God's making? what manner of man? 1 
Is his head worth a hat? or his chin worth a beatd ? 
Cal. Nay, he hath but a little Beard. t 


| _ Ro. Why God will ſend more, if the man will be 
thankful ; let me ſtay the growth of his beard, if 
thou'delay me not the knowledge of his chin. | 
Cl. It is young Orlando, that trip'd up the wreſtler's 
heels and your heart, both in an inſtant. | 
, Rof. Nay, but the Aeg take mocking; ſpeak, ſad. 
brow, and true maid. n | 
cel, I faith, coratiealſes, 
; Ref. Orlando! Nh 
+ © Cel. Orlando, N n 
Reſ. Alas the day, what ſhal-Fdo with my doublet 
and hoſe ?- what did he when thõu fa wſt him? what 
Jaid he? how look d he ? wherein weht e? what makes 
he here? did he asb for me ? where renigins he? how 
parted he with thee? and when ſnalt thöu ſee him 
again? anſwer me in one word. Be, 
Cel. You muſt borrow me Garagantuæ s mouth»firſd ; 
tis a word too great for any mouth of this age's.ſize : . 
wy £2 fay ay and no to theſe particulars, is more than 
[ to anſwer in a catechiſm. 19% 8 N 
Reſ. But doth he know that I am in this foreſt, and 
in man's 1 ? looks he as freſhly as he did. the 
ed? ui. ' 
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Cel: Tr is as eaſy to count atoms as to reſolve the 


ropoſitions of a lover: but take a taſte of my finding 
him, and reliſh it with good obſervance, I found him 


under a tree like a dropp'd acorn. 
- ,Roſ, It may be well call'd Jove's tree, when it drops 
forth ſuch ftuir. 

cel. Give me audience; good madam. 

Roſ. Proceed. | | 
> — There lay he ſtreteh'd along like a wounded 

night. a 

Roſ Tho' it be a pity to ſee ſuch-a fight, it well be- 
comes the ground. | 

Cel. Cry holla to thy tongue, I prithee ; it curvets 
unſeaſonably, He was farniſh'd like a hunter. 

Roſ. O ominous, he comes to kill my hart. 

Cel. I would ſing my ſong without a burden, thou 
bring'ſt me out of tune. 

Roſ. Do you not know that I am a woman, when 
think I muſt ſpeak : ſweer, ſay on. 

| Enter Orlando and Jaques. 

Cel. You bring me out. Soft, comes he not here? 

Roſ. Tis he, flink by, and note him. 

749. T thank you for your company; but good 
faith, I had as lief have been my ſelf alone. 

Orla. And ſo 1 had; but yet for faſhion ſake, I 
thank you too for your ſociety. 

Faq. God b'w' you, let's meet as little as we can. 

Orla, I do deſire we may be better ſtrangers. _ 

Jag. I pray you marr no more trees with writing 


love-ſongs in their barks. 2 

Orla. T pray you marr no more of my verſes with 
reading them ill-favouredly, 

Jag. Roſalind is your love's name.. 

Ves, juſt. 

Faq. I do not like her name. | | 

Orla. There was no thought of pleaſing you when 
ſhe was chriſten'd. | TROL 

Jag What ſtature is ſhe of? ) 
Orla. Juſt as high as my heart. 1 

Jag. You are full of pretty anſwers; have you not, 
been acquainted with gold{miths- wives, and conn d- 
them out of ring. — 4 51 


Orla. Not ſo: but I anſwer you right painted cloth 
from whence you have ſtudied — mea X 
Jug. You have a nimble wit; I think it was made 
of Atelanta's heels. Will you fit down with me, and 
we two will rail againſt our miſtreſs, the world, and 
all our qr þ 

Orla. I will chide no breather inthe world but my 
ſelf, againſt whom I know no faults, 

Jag. The worſt fault you have, is to be in love. 

Orla. Tis a fault I will not change for your beſt 
virtue; I am weary of you. 

7aq. By my troth I was ſeeking for a fool, when 
found ou. | 5 

Orls. He is drown'd in the brook, look but in, and 
-you-ſhall ſee him. 

Jug. There I ſhall ſee mine own figure. 
Orla. Which I rake to be either a fool, or a cypher. 

Jag. III ſtay. no longer with you; farewel, good 
ſignior love. | [Exit. 

Orla. I am glad of your departure: adieu: good 
Monſieur melancholy. | a 

Reſ. I will ſpeak to him like a ſaucy lacquey, and 
under that habit play the knave with him: do you 
hear foreſter ? 

Orla. Very well, what would you? 

Roſ. I pray you what's a clock , 

Orls, Nou ſhould ask me what time o'day ; there's 
no clock in the foreſt. | 
- Ry. Then there is no true love in the foreſt, elſe 
ighlng every minute, and groaningevery hour, wou'd 
deteft the lazy foot of time, as well as a clock; 
Orla. And why not the ſwift foot of time? had 
not that been as proper? | 
Roſ. By no means, Sir: time travels in divers paces, 
with divers perſons ; I'll tell you who time ambles 
withal, who time 'trots withal, who time -gallops 
withal, and who he ſands ſtill withal. | 
Orla. I pr'ythee, whom doth he trot withal ? ' 
Roſ. Marry he trots hard with a yeung maid, be- 
tween the contract of her marriage and the day it is 
ſolemnized : if the interim be but a ſennight, xime's . 
pace is ſo hard, that ĩt ſeems. the lengeh of ſeven years. 
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Orla, Who ambles time withal ? 

Roſ. With a prieſt that lacks Latin, and aich man 
that hath not the gout ; for the other ſleep eaſily be- 
cauſe he cannot ſtudy, and the other lives merrily, 
becauſe he feels no pain: the one lacking the burden 
of lean and waſteful. learning; the other knowing no 
1 of heavy tedious penury. Theſe time ambles 
withal. ; | 

Orla. Whom doth he, prenatal? 

Roſ. With a thief to the , gallows : for tho” he go 
2 ſoftly as foot can fall, he thinks himſelf too ſoon 
there. 

Orla. Whom ſtays it ſtill withal? 

Roſ. With lawyers in the vacacion ; for they ſleep 
between term and term, and then they perceive: not 
how time moves. 

Orla. Where dwell you, pretty youth? | 

Roſ. With this ſhepherdeſs, my ſiſter, here in the 
Skirts of the foreſt, like frienge upon a perticoat, 

Orla. Are you a native of this place : 75 
Ga Me the. cony that you ſee dwell where the 3s 

5 


Orla. Your accent is ſomething: ſiner, than you could: 
parchaſe in ſo removed a dwelling. | 

Roſ. I have. been told ſo of many; but indeed an old 
religious uncle of mine taught me to ſpeak, NO was 
in his youth an inland man, one that knew courtſhip 
too well; for there he fell in love. I have heard him 
re ad many lectures againſt it. Ithank God, I am not 
a woman to be touch'd with ſo many giddy offences, 
as he hath generally taxed there whole ſex withal. 

Ora. Can you remember any of the principal-evils. 
that he -laid-to the charge of women? 4 

Roſ. There were none principal, they were all like 
one another, as half pence are: every one fault ſeem- 
ing monſtrous, till his fellow fault came to, match it. 

Orla. I pr'ythee recount ſome af them. * 

Roſ. No ? I will not caſt away my phyſick, but on- 
thofe that are ſick. There is a man baunts the foreſt, 


that abuſes our young plants with carvi gſalind an 
their barks: ho _ upon warn 0 ies 
on brambles ; all, forſooth, deifying the name of Ro- 

ſalind. If I. could meet that fancy-monger, I would. 
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” give him ſome good counſel, for he ſeems. to have 

he rer love upon him. e 

Ora. I am he that is ſo love-ſhak'd; I pray you, 
tell me your remedy. 
Re. There is none of my uncle's marks upon you, 
he taught me how to know a man in love; in which 
cage of ruſhes I am ſure you are not priſoner. 
Orla. What were his marks? 

Reſ. A lean cheek, which you have not; a blue __ 
and ſunken, which you have not; an unqueſtionable 
ſpirit, which you have not; a beard negle&ed, which 
vou have not, but I pardon you for that, for ſimply 
your having no beard, is a youngor brother's reve- 
nue ; then your hoſe ſhould be ungarter'd, your bon- 
net unbapded, your ſlesve unbotton'd, your ſhoe un- 
tied, and every thing about you demonſtrating a care- 
leſs deſolation; but you are no ſuch man, you are ra- 
ther point device in your accoutrements, as loving 
yourſelf, than ſeeming the lover of any other 

Orla. Fair youth, I would I could make thee be. 
lieve I love. | 
© Ref. Me believe it? you may as foon make her that 
you love believe it, which I warrant ſhe is apter to do 
than to confeſs ſhe does; that is one of the points, in 
the which women {till give the lie to their conſciences. 
But in good ſooth, are you he that hangs the verſes 
on the trees wherein Roſalind is ſo much admird? + 
Orla. I ſwear to thee, youth, by the white hand of 
Roſalind, Tam he, that unfortunate he. ws 
2 . But are you ſo, much in love, as your rhimes 

eak ? 


* Neither rhime nor reaſon can exprsſs how 
much. i * * 
. _ Rof. Love is meerly a madneſs, aad J tell you de- 
ſerves as well a dark houſe and a whip; as mad men 
do: and the reaſon why they are not ſo puniſtid and 
cured, is, that the lunaq; is ſo ordinary, thatſthe whip-" 
„ Pers are inſlove too: yet I profeſs curing it by counſel, 
Orla, Did you ever cure any ſo ? EE 
©. Rof. Yes one, and in this manner. He was to ima- 
ine me his * Panel d and I _ 2 
ay to woe me. At which tine being but 


"> 
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oniſh, youth, grieve, be effeminate, changeable, 


* ging, and Iiking proud, fantaſtical, api ſh, ſhallow, 
Foaſtant, full of tears, full of ſmiles; for every paſ- 
5 ſomething, and for no paſſion truly any thing, as 
ys and women ale for the moſt part cattle of this 


l our; would now Hke him, now loath him; then 

ertain him, then forſwear him; now weep ſor him; 

n ſpit at him; that Idrave my ſuitor from his mad 
our of love, to a living humour of madneſs which 


l sto forſwear the full ſtream of the world, and to 
hn in a nook =o monaſtick ; and thus I cur'd 
ä „and this way will I take upon me to waſh your 


Y hr as clear as a ſound ſheep's heart, that there ſhall 
be one ſpot of love in't. | 


5; dria. I would not be cur'd, youth. 
e. Wo 7 would cure you if yoa would hut call me Ro- 
of xda, and come every day to my core, and woo me. 


\o Now by the falth of my love 7 will ; tell me 
S Mere it is. | > | 

do. Go with me to it and I will ſhew it you; and 

the way you ſball tell me where in the foreſt you 
: will you go? 

1, . With all my heart, good youth. 


in , Nay, nay, you muſt call me Roſalinds : come 
s. Er, will you go? [Exeunt 
* Enter Clown, Audery and Jaques. | 


lo, Come apace, good Audery, I will fetch up your 
of rs, Audery; and now Lidery, am I the man yet? 
h my ſimple feature content you? 

* (1d. Your features, lord warrant us; what features? 
. I am here with thee and thy goats, as the moſt 
ricious poet honeſt Ovid was among the Goths. 
aq. O knowledge ill-habired, worſe than Fove in 
atch'd houſe. | | 
0, When a man's verſes cannot be unde rſtood, not 
an's good wit ſeconded with the forward child, 
terſtanding ; it ſtrikes a man more dead than a 
ar reckoning in a little room; truly Þ would the 
Is. had made thee poetical. 
u do not know what poetical is; is it honeſh 
iced and word; is it a true thing? 600 
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Clo. No truly.; for the trueſt poetry is the n 
feigning, and lovers are given to poetry, and w| 
they ſwear in poetry, may be ſaid as lovers, they 


ign. 

Aud. Do you wiſh then that the Gods had made 
poetical ? * | 

Cl. I do truly; for thou ſwear'ſt to me thou art 
neſt: now if thou wert a poet, I might have fa 
hope thou .didſt feign. 

Ad. Would you not haye me honeſt ? | 

Clo.” No truly, unleſs thou wert hard-favour d; 
honeſty coupled to beauty, is to have honey a ſa 
to ſugar. 

Jaq. A meterial fool. 

Aud. Well, Jam not fair, and therefore I prayt 
Gods make me honeſt. 

Clo. Truly, and to caſt away honeſty upon a f 
flat, were to put good meat into an unclean diſh 

Aud. T am not a flut, tho' I thank the Gods I'm fo 

Clo, Well, praiſed be the Gods for thy foulne 
ſiuttiſhneſs may come hereafter : but be it as it n 
be, I will marry thee : and to that end I have be 
with. Sir Oliver Mar- text, the vicar of the next vill 
who hath | pods to meet me in this place of 
foreſt, and to couple us. 

Jag. I would fain ſee this meeting. 

Aud. Well, the Gods give us joy, 

Clo. Amen. A man may, if he were of a fear 
heart, ſtagger in this attempt : for here we have 
temple but the wood, no aſſembly but horn'd bea 
But what tho' ? courage. As horns are odious; tl - 
are neceſſary. It is ſaid, many a man knows no 
of his goods: right: many a man has good horns, 
knows no end of them. Well, that is. the dowry 
his wife, 'tis none of his own getting; horns ? e 
ſo--- poor men alone --- no, no the nobleſt doer | 
them as huge as the raſcal :. is the ſingle man then 
blefled ? no. As a wall'd town is worthier thana 
lage, ſo is the forehead of a married man wore 
nourable than the bare brow ofa batchelor 3 and 
how much defence is better than no skill, fo muct 
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- horn more precious than to want. 
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Enter Sir Oliver Mar- text. TRY” 
ere comes Sir Oliva: Sir Oliver Mor»text, you are 
ell met, Will you diſpatch us here under this tree, 

ſhall we go with you to your chapel? 

Sir Oli. Is there none here to give the woman? 
Clo, I will not take her on gift of any man. | 
Sir Oli. Truly ſhe muſt be given, or the marriage 
art A not lawful. 
e e 744. Proceed, proceed ; PIl give her. 

Clo. Good even, good maſter what ye call: how do 
ou Sir, you are very well met: Godild you for your 
aſt company, I am very glad to ſee you, eyen a toy 
n hand here Sir:: nay, pray be covered. 

Jag. Will you be married, Morley ? 

Cle. As the ox ha th his bow, Sir the horſe his curb, 
Wand the falcon his bells, ſo man hath his defire; and 
s pigeons bill, ſo wedlock would be nibbling. 

Jag. And will you, being a man of yaur breeding, 
be married under a buſh like a beggar? get you to * 
church, and have a good prieſt that can tell you what 
marriage is; this fellow will but join you- together 
as they join wainſcot, then one of you will prove & 
lf ſhrunk pannel, and like green timber, warp warp.- 
It; Clo. I am not in the mind, but. I were better to 
ve married of him than of another ; for he is not 

like to marry me well; and not being well married, 
it * be a good excuſe for mo * to leave my 
wife. 
72g. Go thou with me, and let me counſel thee, 

4 Clo. Come, ſweet Audrey, we. muſt be married, or 
ve muſt live in baudry : farewel goad Mr. oui, not 
iO ſweet Oliver, O brave Oliver, leave me not behind 

thee : but wind away, begone I ſay, I will not to 
wedding with thee. 1 | A 
Sir Oli. Tis no manner: ne'er. a fantaſtical knave of 
them all ſhall flout me out of my calling. [Exe. 
Enter Roſalind. ond Celia. | 
Roſ. Never talk ro me, I will weep» 
Cel. Do I pr'ythee, but yet have ha 
ſider that tears do not become a man. 
Ryſ. Bit have I not cauſe to weep ? * 
Cel. As good cauſe as one n deſire, therefore 
weer wem 
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Reſ. His very Hair is of a diſſembling colour, 

Cel. Something browner than Judafs: marry bk 
ſes are Fudar's own children. | 

Roſ. faith his hair is of a good colour. 

Cel. An excellent colour: you cheſnut was ever f 
only colour. 

Rof. And his kifling as full of ſanity, as the tou 
of holy bread. : 

Cel. He hath bought a pair of chaſte lips of Dia 
a nun of winter's ſiſterhood kiſſes not more religioul 
the very ice of charity is in them. Fe 

Roſ. But why did he ſwear he would come this mi 
ning, and he comes not ? | 

Cel. Nay, certainly there is no truth in him. 

Rof. Do you think fo? 

Cel. Ves, I think he is not a pick-purſe, nor a horſ 
ſtealer ; but for this verity in love, I do think him i 
Concave as a cover'd goblet, or a worm-eaten nut. 

Roſ. Not true in love? 

Cel. Yes, when he is in; but I think he is not in. 

Rof. You have heard him ſwear downright he was. 

Cel. Was, is not is: beſides, the oath of a lover is nc 
ſtronger than the word of a tapſter ; they are both 
the confirmers of, falſe reckonings; he attends here 
in the foreſt on the duke your father. 

Roſ. I met the duke yeſterday, and had much queſ- 
tion with him: he askt me of what parentage I was! 
I told him of as good as he; ſo he laugh'd, and let 
me go. Bur what talk we of fathers, when there is 
Tuch a man as Orlando 

Cel. O that's a brave man, he writes brave verſes, 

ks brave words, {ſwears brave oaths, and breaks 

Them bravely: quite travers athwart the heart of his 

lover, as a puiſny tilter, that ſpurs his borſe but one 

' fide, breaks his ſtaff like a noble gooſe ; bur all's brave 

that youth mounts, and folly guides: who comes here? 
' Enter Corin. 

Cor. Miſtreſs and maſter, you have oft inquir'd 
After the ſhepherd that complain'd of love, 

Whom you * ſitting by me on the turf, 
Praiſing the proud diſdainful ſhepherdeſs 
That was his miſtrrm. 
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cel. Well, and what of him? 2 rl FAT 
Cor. If you will ſee a pageant truly plaid 
Between the pale lexion of true love, 
And the red glow of ſcorn and proud diſdain; 
Go hence a little, and I ſhall conduct you, 
If you will mark it. 
Roſ. O come, let us remove; 
| The ſight of lovers feedeth thoſe in love: 
* Dit Fring us uy 8 — 4 — =” ſhall ſay, av} 
N | ove a buſy actor in their play. [Exe 
cs ke Tnter Silvius and Phebe. 
Sil. Sweet Phebe do not ſcorn me, do not, Phebe ? 
Say that you love me not, but ſay not ſo _ 
In bitterneſs, the common executioner, | 
Whoſe heart th'accuſtom'd fight of death makes hard, 
Falls not the ax upon the humbled neck, ? 
But firſt begs pardon : will you ſterner be 
Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops ? 
Enter Roſalind, Celia and Corin. 
Phe. I would not be thy executioner, _ 
I fly thee, for I would not injure thee. 
Thou tell'ſt me there is murder in mine eyes 3 
"Tis pretty ſure, and very probable, 
That Eyes that are the frail'ſt and ſofteſt things, 
Who mut their coward gates at atomies, 
Should be called tyrants, butchers, murderers. 
Now I do frown on thee with all my heart, . 
And if mine eyes do wound, now let them kill thee 5 
Now counterfeit to ſwoon, who now all down; 
Or if thou canſt not, oh for ſhame, for ſhame, 
Lie not, to ſay mine eyes are murderers. | 
Now fhew the wound mine eyes have made in thee : 
Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 
Some ſcar of it; lean but upon a ruſh, | 
| The cicatrice and capable impreſſure 
| Thy N ſome moment keeps: but now mine eyes 
Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not; | 
Nor, T am ſure, there is no force in eyes 
That can do hurt. | 
Sil. O dear Phebe, 
If ever (as that ever may be near) 


You meet in ſome freſh cheek the power of * A 


. "vu CIR - 
Then ſhall you know the wounds invifib 
That love's keen arrows make: - ns He 

Phe. But till chat time \f& 

4 Come not thou near mes and when that time comet 
1 Afﬀii&t me with thy mocks, pity me not, | 
a As till that time I-ſhallnot pity'thee- | X 
| Roſ. 1 why I pray you ? who might be your mo 

t | 


er, | | 
| That you inſult, exult, and all at once _ 

| Over the wretched ? what: tho' you have no beauty; 
,, by my faith, I ſee no more in ou 
=_ Than without candle may go dark» to bed,) 

Muſt you be therefore proud and pitileſs? | 
Why, what means this? why do you look on me? 

I ſee no more in you than in the ordinar 

Of nature's ſale-work: odds my little life, 

I think fhe means to tangle mine eyes too: 

No faith, proud miſtreſs hope not after ir, 

*Tis not your-inky brows, your black ſilk hair, 

Your bugleeye-bals, nor your cheek of cream 
That can'entame-my ſpirits to your worſhip, - 

You fooliſh ſhepherd; wherefore do you follow her 
Like foggy ſouth puffing with wind and rain? 

You are a thouſand times a properer man 
Than ſhe a woman. Tis ſuch fools as you 

That make the would ſo full of il-favour'd childreny 
*Tis not her glaſs, but you that flatter her, 
And out of you ſhe ſees her ſelf more proper 

Than any of her lineaments can ſhow her. 
But miftreſs know yourſelf,” down on your knees, 
And thank heay'n faſting, for a good man's love 
For I muſt tell you-friendly in your ear, 

Sell when you can; you are not for all markets. 
Cry the man mercy, love him; take his offer, 
Fool is moſt faul, b foul to be a ſcoffer : 
So take her to thee's ſhepherd, fare you well. 

Phe /Sweer youth, Ipray you chide a year together; 

| I had rather hear your chide, than this mari 6 
qi Roſ.He's fallen in love with your foulneſs, and ſhe'll 
fluall in love with my anger. if it be ſo, av faſt as ſhe 
| anſwers thee with frowning looks, P11 ſauce her with 
bitter words; Why look you fo upon me? | 
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Phe, For no ill- w ill I bear you. 
Rof\ I pray you do not fall in love with me, 
For | am falſer than vows made in wine; 
Beſides, I like you pot. If you will know my houſe, 
'Tis at the tuft of olives, here hard by: 
Will you go, Siſter ? ſhepherd p!y her hard: 
Come ſiſter ; ſhepherdels, look on him better, 
And be not proud, tho' all the world could ice, 
None could he lo abus d in fight as he. f 
Come, to our flock. ( 
Pbe. Dead ſhepherd now I find thy ſaw of might, 
M ho ever lov'd, that loy d not at firſt fight ? 
Sil. Sweet Phebe! | 
Phe. Hah: what ſay'ſt thou Silvias? 
Sil. Sweet Phebe, pity me. | 
Phe. Why I am ſorry for thee, gentle Siluius, 
Sil. M herever ſorrow is, relief would be; 
If you do ſorrow at my grief in love, 
By giving love, your ſorrow and my grief 
Were both extermin'd. . 
Phe, Thou haſt my love; is not that reighbourly ? 
Fil. T would have you. 
Phe, Why that were covetoulneſs, 
Silvius, the time was, that I hated thee z 
And yet it is not that I bear thee love; 
But fince that thou can't talk of love fo well, 
Thy company, which erſt was irkſome ta me, 
I will endure; and I'll employ thee too; 
But do not look for further recompence, Ph 
Than thine own gladneſs that thou art employ d. _ 
Sil. So holy and ſo perfect is my love, \ 22:74 we 
And ſuch a poverty of grace attends it, 
That I ſhall think it a moſt plenteous crop 
To glean the broken ears after the man 
That the main harveſt reaps: looſe now and then 
A ſcatter'd ſmile, and that I'll ive upon. 
Fhe. war oo thou the youth that ſpoke to me ere» + 
while ? | 
Sil. Not very well, but I haye met him oft. 
And he hath bought the cottage and the bounds 
That the old Carlos once * matter of. 
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Phe. Think not I love him, tho' I ask for him: 
*Tis but a peeviſh boy, yet he talks well, 
But what care L for words? yet wofds do well, 
When he that ſpeaks them pleaſes thoſe that hear: 
It isa pretty youth, not very pretty ; 
But ſure he's proud, and yet his pride becomes him; 
He'll make a proper man; the beſt thing in him 
Is his complexion ; and faſter than his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it up: 
He is not very tall, yet for his years he's tall ; 
His leg is but fo fo, and yet 'tis well; 
There was a pretty redneſs in his lip, 
© A little riper, and more luſty red 
Than that mix'd in his cheek; twas juſt the difference 
c Betwixt the conſtant red and mingled damask. 
There be tome women, Silvius, had they mark'd him 
In parcels as I did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him: but for my part 
I love him not, nor hate him not; and yet 
I have more cauſe to hate him than to love him; 
For what had he to do to chide at me? 
He ſaid mine eyes were black, and my hair black, 
And now I am remembred, ſcorn'd at me? 
I marvel why I anſwer'd not again, 
But that's all one; omittance is no quittance. 
I'n write to him a very taunting letter, 
And thou ſhall bear it; wilt thou, Silvius? 
Sil. Phebe, with all my heart. 
Phe. Il write it ſtrait ; 
The matter's in my head, and in my heart. 
Lwill be bitter with him, and paſſing ſhort : 
Go with me, Silvius. [ Exeunt. 
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ACT IV. SCEND.I 
Celftinues in the FOREST. 
Enter Roſalind, Celea and Jaques. 


ad | Pr'ythe, pretty youth, let me be better ac- 
quainted with thee, | | 
R... I hey ſay you are a melancholy fellow: 

Jag. I am ſo; I do love it better than laughing. 


Re/. Thoſe that are in extremity of either, are abomin- 
able tellows, and betray themſelves to every modern cen- * 


lure, worle than drunkards, 
Jag. Why, "tis good to be ſad, and fay nothing. 
Reſ. Why then tis good to be a poſt. 


Jag. I have neither the ſcholar s melancholy, which is 
emulation; nor the muſician s, which is fantaſtical; nor 


the courtier's, which is proud; nor the ſoldiers, wh'ch 
is ambitious; nor the lawyer's, which is politick; nor the 


lady's, which if nice; nor the lovers, which is all theſe; 


but it is a melancholy of mine own, compounded of many 


ſimples, extracted from many objects, and indeed the _ 


ſundry contemplation of my travels, in which my often 


rumination wraps me ina moſt humorous ſadneſs. 
Ref. A traveller] by my faith you have great reaſon to 
be ſad; I fear you have ſold your lands, to ſee other 


men's; then, to have ſeen much, and to bays "vinings " 


is to have rich eyes and poor hands, 
Jag. Yes, I have gain'd experience. 
 Frier Orlando. 


Ro. And your experience makes you ſad: Thad rather 


have a foot to make me merry, than experience to make 
me ſad, and to travel for it too, | 
Orla. Good day, and happineſs, dear Roſalind. 


Ng. Nay, then God b'w'y you, and you talk in blank 


verſe, [ Exit, 
oY [7 WIN . 
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"fight. I had as ſief be woo'd of a ſnail, 
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Roſ. Farewell, m:nſicur traveller; look you liſp, and % 
wear ſtrange ſuits;, diſable all the. benefits of your own x 
country; be out of love with your nativity, and almoſt 
chide God for making you that countenance you are, or 
1 will {ſcarce think you have ſwam in a Gondola. Why 
how now, Orland», where have you been all this while? 
You a lover? an you lerye me ſuch another trick, never 


come inmy ſight more. 


Orla. My tair R ſalind, I come within an hour of my 
promile, 

Ry/. Break an hour's promiſe in love? he that will 
divide a Minute into a thouſand parts, and break but 
a part of the thoulandth part of a minute in the affairs 
ol ſove, it may be ſaid of him, that Cupsd hath e apt him 
o'th' ſhoulder, but I will warrant him heart-whole, 

Orla. Pardon me, dear Roſalind. 

Roſ, Nay, an you be ſo tardy, come no more in my 

Orla. Of a (nail ? | | : 

Ref. Ay-of a ſnail; for tho' he comes ſlowly, he 


carries his houſe on his head: a better jointure, I think, 


than you make a woman; beſides he brings his deſtiny 
with him. | 
2 What's that? / 

J. Why: horns; which ſuch as you, are fain to be 
beboiden to your Wives for; but he comè armed in his 
fortune, and prevents the Slander of his wife, 

Orla. Virtue is no horn-maker, and my Reſalind is 
virtuous. 
Reſ. And I am your Ræſalind. 
Ge. It pleaſes him to call you ſo; but he hath a Roſalind 
Ea better leer than you. | N 
Ri. Come, woo me, woo me; for now I am in a 
boly-day humour, and like enough to conſent, : what 
would you ſay to me now, an I were your very, very 
Refalind ? 3 5 rs 
Orla. 8 . 8 MR THIN? 
Ke. Nay, you were better rſt, and hen | 
e ant for lack of matter, you might N ac 
lion to kiſs. Very good oraters, when they ate out, 
they will {pit, and for lovers lacking, God Warn us, 
matte”, the c:eantieſt ſhift is to kiſ ese. 
1 JE l. 
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Or. How if the kiſs be denied? 1 
Reſ. I hen ſhe puts you to intreaty, and there begins 

new matter. | 
Orla. Who could be out, being before his beloved 

miſtreſs? . * | 
Roj. Marry that ſhould you if I were your miſtreſs, 

or | ſhould think my honeſty ranker than my wit, 
Orla. What, of my ſuit ? E 

' Keſe Not out of your apparel, and yet out ef your 

ſuit. Am not I your Refalind? | 
Orla I take ſome joy to lay you are, becauſe I would 

be talking ot her. | 
Ri, Well, in her perſon, I ſay I will not have ou. 
Orla. Then in mine own perlon I die. F 
' Roſe No faith, die by attorney; the poor world js 
almoſt ſix thouſand years old, and in all this time there 

was not any man died in his own perſon, videlicet, in a 

love cauſe: Troilus had his brains daſh'd out with a 

Grctian club, yet he did what he could to die before, 

and he is one of the patterns of love. Leander, hz 

would have liv'd many a fair year, the Hero had turn'd 
nun, it it had not heen for a hot midſummer night; 
for, good youth, he went but forth to waſh in the 

HelleſS:nt, and being taken with the cramp, was drowg- 

ed; and the fooliſh Chroniclers of that age found it was 

Hero of Seſtos. But thele are all liess; men have died 

from time to time, and worms have eaten them, but nat 

for love, | 79h 
Orla. | would not have my right Reſalind of this 
mind, for I proteit her frown might kill me. $ 
Ref. By this hand it will not kill a flie; but come; 
now { will be your Reſalind in a more coming on diſpoſi- 
tion; and ask me what you will, | will grant it. 
0-1a, Then love me. Refalind. | 
R... Ves faith will I., Fridays and Saturdays, and all. 
Orla. And wilt thou have me? i 
Ref. Ay, and twenty ſuch. 

Ola. M hat ſayſt thou? 
"Ref. Are you not good? 

Orla. I hope ſo. | e 
Reſ. Why then, can one deſire too much of a good 

thing? come, fiſter, you * be the prieſt; and Mar- 
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lay, Siſter? 

Orla. Pray thee marry us. 

Cel, I cannot {ay the words. 

Ry. You muſt begin, will you Orlando 
4 J. Go to; will you Orlando have to wife this Raſa - 
ind. a 

Orla. I will. 

Roſe Ay, but when? 

Orla. Why now, as faſt as ſhe can marry us. 

Raſ. Then you muſt ſay, I take thee Reſalindfor wiſe. 

Orla. I take thee Roſalind for wife. 

Roſ. I might ask you for your commiſſion, but I do 
take thee Orlando for my husband: there's a girl goes 
before the prieſt, and certainly a woman's thought runs 
before her aRions. 7 

Orla. So do all thoughts; they are wings ; 

Reſ. Now tell me how long you would have her after 
you have poſſeſt ber. | 

Orla. For ever and a day, 2 
Roſ. © Say a day without the ever: no, no, Orlando, 
men are April when they woo, December when they 
< wed: maids are May when they are maids, but the 
© sky changes when they are wives; I will be more jea- 
= ous of thee than a Zarbary cock-pigeon over his hen; 
more clamorous than a parrot againſt rain; more new- 
! fangled than an ape; more giddy in my deſires than a 
© monkey; I will weep for nothing, like Diana in the 
fountain, and I will do that when you are diſpos d to 
© be merry; I will laugh like a byen, and that when 
© you are inelin'd to ſleep. 
Orla. But will my Red do ſo? 
© Ref. By my life ſhe will do as I do. 
Orla. O but the is wile. 

Reſ. Or elſe ſhe could not have the wit to do this; the 
wiler, the way warder: mak: the doors faſt upon a wo- 
man's wit and it will out at the caſement; ſhut that, and 
*rwill out at the key-hole; ſtop that, it will fly with 
the ſmoke out at the chimney, ä 

Orla. A man that had a wife with ſuch a wit, he tnighs 
ſay, wit whither wilt? | . 

N. Nay, you might keep that check for it, til 
P | | eu 
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yon met your wife's wit going to your neighbour's bed. 
Orla. And what wit could wit have to excuſe that ? * 
Reſ. Marry, to ſay ſhe came to ſeek you there : you 
ſhall never take her without her anſwer, unleſs you take 
her without her tongue. O that woman. that cannot 
make her fault her husband's occaſion, let her never 
1 her child her ſelf, for ſhe will breed it like a 
00 - : 
Orla. For theſe two hours, Roſalind, I will leave thee. 
Ke. Alas dear love, I cannot lack thee two hours. 
Orla, I muſt attend the Duke at dinnzr, by two a 
clock I will be with thee again. 14 
Reſ. Ay, go your ways, go your ways; I knew what 
you would prove, my friends told me as much, and L 
thought no leſs; that flattering tongue of yours won 
me; tis but one caſt away, and ſo come death: two o th 
clock is your hour? 
Orla. Ay, ſweet Roſalind, PETS. 5 
R.. By my troth, and in good earneſt, and fo God 
mend me, and by all pretty oaths that are not dangerous, 
if you break one jot of your promiſe, or come ons 
minute behind your hour, I will think you _ the. moſt 
pathetical break · pronſſe, and the moR hollow lover, and 
the moſt unworthy of her you call Roſalind, that may be 
choſen out of the groſs band of the unfaithful: therefore 
beware my cenſure, and keep your promiſdSJ. 
07. With no leſs religion, than if thou wert indeed 
my Roſalind; ſo adieu. phe an EY | 
Ref. Well, time is the old juſtice that examines all 
ſuch offenders, and let time try. Adieu, | Ext. Orla. 
Cel. You have ſimply miſus d our, ſek in your loves 
prate : we muſt have your doublet, and hoſe pluck'd over. 
your head, and ſhew the world what the bird hath done 
to her own neſt. 4 155 a 
Ro. O cor, coz, coz, my pretty little coz, that 
thou didſt know how many fathom deep I am in love; 
but it cannot be ſounded: my affection bath an unknown 
bottom, like the bay of Portugal, . 
Cel. Or rather bottomleſs, that as faſt as you pour 
affection in, it runs out. © 10. 6 6 248 Hl 
+ Re}. © No, that ow baſtard of Venus, that 
0 \ 4 | . wa$S 
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© was begot of thought, conceiv'd of ſpleen, and born 


of madneſs, that blind ralcally boy, that abuſes every A 
* one's eyes, becauſe his own are out, let him be judge, $| 
* how deep I am in love; I'll tell thee, Aliena, I cannot $| 


be out of the ſight of Orlando, I'll go find a ſhadow, and V 
igh till he come. | . 
Cel, And I'll ſleep. [ Exeunt, Y 
Enter Jaques, Lords, and For:ſters, . « 

Jag. Which is hetbat kill'd the deer? 

. "Lord. Sir, it was Il, 

Jag. Let's preſent him to the Duke like a Renan 
conqueror, and it would do well to ſee the deer's horn 
upon his head, for a branch of victory; have you no ſong 
foreſter, for this purpoſe ? | 
Fer. Ves, Sir. a 
Jag. Sing it: tis no matter how it be in tune, fo it 
make noiſe enough. 8 

Muſick, Sang. 

What fhall be have that lilbd the deer ? 

His leather ain and bh rns to wear; * 

Then fing him home, the reſt ſha bear this burden; 

Take thcu uo ſecrn to wear the born, _ 

It was a creſt ere thou waſt born, 

Thy father _ were it, 

And thy father bere it. 

We bern, the horn, the lufly born, | 

It is not athing todaugh to ſcorn, Excunt. 
Enter Roſalind and Celia. 

q Ref. How fay you now, is it not paſt two a-Clock? I 
? wonder much Orlands is not here. 110 
| Cl. 1 warrant'you, with pure love and troubled brain, 
be hath ta'en his bow and arrows, and is gone forth to 
= geep: look who comes here. | . 
__:-- Enter Silvius. 

Sil. My errand is to you, fair youth. 
My gentle Pbebe bid me give you this: 

+ 'Þ know not the contents, but as 1 guels, 
By che ſtern brow, and walpiſh action 
RE V bich ſhe did ule as ſhe was writing of it; 

It bears an angry tenure; pardon mz, 

Ia but as a guiltleſs meſſenger, * 
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Ref. Patience herſelf would ſtartle at this letter, 
And play the ſwaggerer ; bear this, bear all, _ . | 
She lays I am not 45 that L lack manners, 5 
dhe calls me proud, and that ſhe could not love me 
Were man as rare as phznix: od's my will, 
Her love is not the hare that I do hunt. 
Why writes ſhe ſo to me? well, ſhepherd, well, 
This is a letter of yout own device. 
$71, No, | proteſt kao not the contents, 
Phebe did write it. ; 
Re. Come, come, you're a fool, 
And turn'd into th'extremity of love. 
T ſaw her band, ſhe has a leathern hand, 
A free-ſtone=colour'd hand; I verily did think 
That her old gloves were on, but twas her hands; 
She has a huſwife's hand, but that's no matter; 
I fay ſne never did invent this letter, 
This is a man's invention, and his hand, 
$71. Sure it is hers. 
Ref. Why, 'tis a boiſterous and'a cruel ſtile, 
Aſtite for ehallengers; why, ſhe defies me, 
Like Turk to Chr iſtian; woman's gentle brain, 
Could not drop forth ſuch giant rude inventiops. 
Such Ethiop words, blacker in their effect | 
Than in their countenance; will you hear the letter? 
Sil. So plcaſe you, for I never heard it yet; 
Yet heard too much of Phebe's cruelty.  . 
Ro/. She Phebe's me, mark how the tyrant writes. 
[Reads]. Art thou G.d to ſhepherd turn d, 
That a maiden' s heart bath burn d? © 
Can a woman rail thus? : 
Sil. 2 5 — _ Tm. by 2 70 ; 2 
. eads. „ toy ge a: , 
Warr ſt thou with a wes 5 heart? ** 
Did you ever ſuch railing ? 
1hiles the eyes of man did woo me, 
That could do no vengeance to me. 
Meaning me a beaſt. | 
If the ſeorn e your bright eyne . 
Have power to raiſe ſuch love in mine, 
Alack, in me; what ſtrange A * bs 
*- Would they work i W 
| 7 
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IWhiles you chide me, I did love, 
How then . c prayers move? 
He that hrings this love to thee, 
Little knows this love in me; 

And by him ſeal up thy mind, 
Whether that thy youth and kind 
Will the faithful offer take 
Of me, and all that I can male; 

Or elſe by him my love deny, 

And then II ftudy how to die. 

Sil. Call you this railing ? 

Cel. Alas, poor Shepherd 

Roſ. Do you pity him? no, he deſeryes no pity * wilt 

thou love ſuch a woman? what, to make thze an in- 
ſtrument, and play falſe * ſtrains upon thee? not to be 
endur'd! well, go your way to her, for I ſee love 
hath made thee a tame ſnake, and ſay this to her, that 
it ſhe love me, I charge her to love thee : if will 
not, I will never have her, unleſs thou entreat for her. 
If you be a true lover, hence, and not a word; for here 
comes more company. Exit. Sil. 

„ Enter Oliver. 

Oli. Good morrow, fair ones: pray you, if you know, 
Where in the N of this foreſt ſtands 
A ſheep: cote fene d about with olive-trees? 
Cel. Weſt of this 1 78 down, in the neighhour bottom, 
be rank of ofiers, by the murmuring ſtrea 
Left on your right hand, brings you to 1 2 ce; 
But at this hour the houſe doth keep. it ſelf, 
There's none within. 8 5 
Oli. If that an eye may profit by a tongue, 

Then ſhould I know you by deſcription, 

Such garments, and fuch years: the boy is fair, 

Of female favour, and beſtows bimlelf 

ike a ripe Siſter : but the woman low, 


\ nd-browner than her brother. Are. not you. 


N 
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The owner of the houſe I did inquire for? 
cel. It is no boaſt, being ask d, to ſay we arc, 
Oli. Orlando doth commend him tg you bath, 


| 
| 
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And to that youth he calls bis Reſales | 
He tends this bloody napkins, re you he? | 


* 
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Roſ. I am; what muſt we underſtand by this? 
Oli. Some of my ſhame, i Tov will know of me 
What man | am, a agd how, and why, and where 
This handkerchief was ſtain d. | 
Cel, I pray y oÞ tell it, 
Oli. When laſt the young Orlando nl from you, 
He left a promiſe to return again 
Within an hour ; and pacing through the forreſt, 
Chewing the food of ſweet and bitter fancy, 
Lo what Sdefel he threw his eye aſide, 
And mark what object did preſent it ſelf _ 
© Under an oak, whoſe boughs were moſs d with 85, 
And high toP bald, of dry antiquity ; 
A wretched ragge man, o'ergrown with bair, 
a 3 ſleepi — is back? about his neck 
green and gilded ſnake had wreath d it ſelf, _ 
0 W 0 with her head, nimble in threats approach d 
© The opening of his mouth; but ſuddenly 
© Seeing Orlando, it unlink di it ſelf, 
And with indented glides did lip away 
© Into a buſh, under which buſh's ſhade 
© Alioneſs, with udders all drawndry, 
© Lay couching head on ground, with cat-like watch 
< When that the ſleeping man ſhould ſtir; for tis 
© The, royal diſpoltion of chat heaſt | 
© To prey on nothing that doth ſeem as dead: * 
This ſeen, Orlando did approach the dn, | 
And found! it was his —— his elde ther. | 
cel. OI have heard him ſpeak of that ſame brother, © 
Ard he did render him the moſt unnatural ; 
That liv'd 'mongſt men. 
Ol. And well he might ſo do; 
For well I know he was unnatural. 


* 


Roſ. But to Orlande; did he leave bim there 14 
Food to the ſuck d and. hungry. 8 2 be 
Oli. Twice did he turn his back, and purpor'd- ſav if 
But kindneſs; nabler eyen that 8 ©: 6b 
And nature ſtronger than his juſt occaſions | 7 
Made him give battle to the lioneſs; : 185 oo | 
Who quickly fell before him, in which * n 
From miſerable lumber I awak'd. "va 
a „ 


* hurtling chirmiſhing, 
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Cl. Are you his brother ? 


Ref. Was t you he reſcu'd ? 
Cel. Was t you that did ſo oft contrive to kill him 


Oli. Twas I, but tis not I; I do not ſhame 
To tell you what I was, ſince my converſion 
So ſtyeetly taſtes, being the thing I am, | 
Roſ. But for the bloody napkin ? , 
Oli. By and by. . 
When from the fixſt to laſt, betwixt us two, 
Tears our recountments had moſt kindly bath'd, 
As how I came into that deſart place; 
In brief he led me tothe gentle Duke, 
Who gave me freſh array and entertainment, 
Committing me-unto my brother's loye, 
Who led me inſtantly unto his cave, 
There ſtrip'd himſelf, and here upon his arm 
The honeſs had torn ſome fleſh away, 
Which all this while had bled ; and now he fainted, 
And cry'd in fainting upon Roſalind. 
Brief, I recover d him, bound up his wound, 
And after ſome ſmall ſpace, being ſtrong at heart, 
He ſent me hither ſtranger as I am, 
To tell this ſtory, that you might excuſe 
His broken promiſe, and to give this napkin, 
Dy'd in his blood unto the ſhepherd youth 
That he in (pert doth call bis Roſalind. 
Gl. Why, he now Ganimed, ſweet Ganimed ? 
[Rol. ſaints. 
Qi. Many will ſwoon when they do look on blood, 
Cel. There is no more int: couſin Ganimed! 
Oli. Look, he recovers. | 
Re. Would | were at home. 
Cel. We'll lead you thither. 
I pray B, will you take bim by the arm. | 
o Oli. Be of good cheer, youth? you a man? you 
=_ Jack's man's heart, | 
= Ro; I do ſo, I confeſs it. Ah, Sir, a body would 
=_ think this was well counterfeited, I pray you, tell your 
brother how well I counterfeited : heigh-ho ! | 
01. This was not counterfeit, is too great 
= teſtimony in your complexion, that it was a paſſion. of 
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Reſ. Counterfeit, I aſſure : 
Oli. Well then, take a g heart, and — to 


be a man. 
Ro/. 2 Ido: but i faith, I ſhould ha re been a woman 
b r t. 
2 Come, you look paler and paler; pray you draw 
 bomewards; goed Sir, go with us. | 
Oli. That will I; for I muſt bear anſwer back, 
How you excuſe my brother, Roſalind, 
a I ſhall deviſe ſomething ; but I pray you com- 
my counterfeiting to him: will you go? — 


—_— 
acÞ®y. SCENE I 
The FOREST. | 


Enter Clown end Audrey. | | 


Crown, E ſhall find a time, Audrey; patience, 
gentle Audrey. 
Aud. Faith the prieſt was good enough, for all the 
old gentle man's ſaying. | 
Clo, A moſt wicked Sir Oliver, Audrey, a moſt vile _ | 
Mar-text! but Audrey, there is a youth here inthe foreſt | 
lays claim to you. 24 
Aud. Ay, T know who 'tis; he hath no intereſt in the. 
world; here comes the man yo mean. — 4 
Enter William. | 
Je. It is meat and drink to me to ſee a clown by ny 
troth, we that have good wits have macher anſwer we . 
we ſhall be floating ; we cannot hold. 8 
ill. Good ev'n, Audvey. - & "ing 
Aud. God yegood er” W Willie {i 1 ; 
"Will. And good ev'n to you, Sir. — 
. Goodey'n, gentle friend. Cover thy bead, c 
ver thy head; nay, pr ychee be covers.” ow en : 


you, füend? x I 
. 4 ” - 
unn bat in me 


& +1 N > « 44 
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Will. Five and twenty, Sir. 

Clo, A ripe age: is thy name William? 

Will. William, Sir. on 
ds. A fair name · Waſt born ith forreſt here? 
ill. Ay, Sir, I thank God. 

Clo. Thank God : a good anſwer: art rich? 

Will. Faith, Sir, ſo fo. 1 

Go. So ſo is good, very good, very excellent good: 
and yet it is not; it is but ſo ſo. Art thou wiſe? 

- Wall; Ay, Sir, I have a pretty wit. 

Cle. Why, thou ſay'ſt well: I do now remember a 
ſaying, the fool doth think he is wiſe, but the wiſe 
man knows himſelf to be a fool. The heathen philoſo- 
phier, when he had a deſire to eat a grape, would open 
- his lips when he put it into his mouth ; meaning thereby 
that grapes were made to eat, and lips to open, You do 
love this maid ? | 

Will. I do Sir. 

Cle, Give me thy hand: art thou learned? 

Will. No, Sir. - 

Ch. Then learn this of me; to have, is to have. 
For it is a figure in rhetorick, that drink being pou- 
red out of a cup into a glaſs by filling the one deth empty 
the other, For all your writers do conſent, Yar vas is 
he: now you are not zp/e ; for I am he. 

Fail. Which he, Sir. | ou | 

Cle. He, Sir, that muſt marry this woman; there- 
fore you clown, abandon; which is in the vulgar, leave 
the! ſociety; Whick in the booriſh, is company, of this 
female; which in the common, is woman; which toge- 
ther is, abardon the ſociety of this female; or clown, 
thou periſheſt; or, to thy better underſtanding, dieſt; 
or to wit, I kill thee, mako thee away, -tranſlate thy 
life into death, thy liberty into bondage; I will deal in. 

iſon with thee, or in baſtinalioz or in ſteel; I will 
bandy thee in faction, I wilko'er-run thee, with) policy, 
I will kill thee a hundred and fifty ways; therefore.trem- 


ble ond departs: ö 
A Do, good Wiliaem: Ae 
Will. God reſt you merry, Sir. Exit. 


Enter Corin. | 


| { . Am Our maſter and miſtreſs ſeek you; come 2 


* 


way. 
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Clo. Trip Audrey, trip Audrey; I attend, I attend. 
| | [ Exeunt. 
Enter Orlando and Oliver. | 
Orla. Is't poſſible, that on fa little acquaintance you 
ſhould like her? that by ſeeing, you fhould love her; 
and loving, woa? and. waoing, ſhe ſhould grant ? and, 
will you perſevere to enjoy her? 

Oli. Neither call the giddireſs af it in queſtion, the po- 
verty of her, the ſmall acquaintance, av ſudden wooing, 
nor her ſudden conſenting ; but ſay with me, I love Alienez; 
{ay with her, that ſhe loves me; conſent with both that 
we may enjoy each other; it ſhall be to your good ? for 
my father's — and all the revenue that was old Sir 
Rewland's, will 1 eſtate upon you, and here live and die 


a ſhepherd, 
Enter Roſalind. 

Orla. You have my.conſent. Let your 2 to 
morrow; thither will L invite the Duke, and all his con- 
tented followers: go you and prepare. Aliens; for look- 
you, here, comes. my Roſalind, 

Roſ, God ſave. you, brother. 

Oli. And you, fair Siſter. 

Reſ. Oh, my dear Orlando, bow it grieves me to ſee: 
thee wear thy heart in a ſcarf. 

Orla. It is my arm. ; 1080 

R. I thought thy heart had. been wounded with tho 
claws of a lion. 1. 285 . 

Orla. Wounded it is, but with che eyes of a lady, 

Rs/; Did; your brother tell you how Lcounterſeited 
to ſwoon, hen ſhe ſhew'd ma yaur bandkerchief? - - ++:  - 

Orla. Ay, and greater wonders than that. — 

Reſ. O, I know where you are : nay, 'tivtrue : there 
was never any thing ſo ſudden, but the fight: of \two 
rams, and Ce/ar's;thraſonical- brag;: of I came, ſaw and 
«yercame:: for your brother and, my ſiſtor nol ſo nne 
met, hut they look d; no- ſoanen. lookeds; : buto they: 
loy'd'; no ſooner loy'd, but they ſigh' d; no / 
ſigh'd, but they. asbd one anothar the reaſon z no 
ſooner knew. the reaſon, but they -ſoughs the re- 
medy ; and, in theſe degrees. haue the made a, pair of 
ſtairs to marriage, which they will. climb incontinent,” 
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bor elfe be incontinent before marriage ; they are in the ye- 


ry wrath of love, and they will together. Clubs cannot 
par c them. . | : 
Orla. They ſhall be married to-morrow; and I will 
bid the Duke to the nuptial. But O, how bitter a 
thing it is to look into happineſs through another 
man's eyes: by ſo much the more ſhall I to-morrow 
be at the height of heart-hea vineſs, by how much I ſhall 
_ my brothef happy, in having what he wiſhes 
Or. 
N. Why then to-morrow I cannot ſerye your turn 
for Roſalind. 
Orla. 1 can live no longer by thinking. | 
Re. I will weary you then no longer with idlg 
talking. Know of me then, for now I ſpeak tofome 
purpole, that I know you are a gentleman of good 
conceit, I ſpeak not this that you ſhould bear a good 
opinion of my knowledge; inſomuch, I ſay, I know 
what you are; neither do I labour for a greater e- 


from you to do yourſelf: good, and not to grace me. 

Believe then, if you pleaſe, that I can do ſtrange 

things; I bare, ſince I was three years old, converſt 

with a magician, moſt profound in his art, and yet 

not damnable. If you do love Roſalind ſo near the heart. 

ces geſture cries it out, when your brother marries 
ie 


na you ſhall marry her. I know into what ſtreights 
fortune ſhe is driven, and it is not impoſſible to me, 
if is appear not inconvenient to you, to fet her before 
your eyes to-morrow ; human as ſhe is, and without any 
nger. * 
: Gde. Speal' ſt thou in ſober means? | 
"Roſe By my life I do, which I tender-dearly, tho“ 


— 2 


ſteem than may in ſome little meaſure draw a belief 


I- ſay I am a magician : therefore put you on your beſt 


array, bid your friends: For if you will be mar- 
- ried to-morrow, you ſhall; and to Roſalind, if you 


* WI Enter Silvius and Phebe. 
Lock here comes à lover of mine, and a lover of hers. 


: Phe. Youth, you have done me much ungentleneſs, 


WE To ſhew the letter that I writ to you. 
| R. I care not if I have: it is my ſtudy 
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To ſeem deſpiteful and ungentle to you: $A 
You are there follow'd by a faithſul ſhepherd; 

Look upon him, love him; he worſhips you. * . ©, 

' Phe.® Good ſhepherd,tel] this youth what it is to love. 

Sil. © It is to be made of ſighs and tears. | | 
And ſo am I for Phebe, 

Phe. And I for Gani med. 

Orla. And | for Reſalind, 

' Ref. And I for no woman. © | 

Sil. ©Itis to be made all of faith and ſervice ; 
© And ſo am I for Phebe. 

Phe. And I for Ganimed. 

Orla. And Ifor Roſalind. 

Roſc And I for no woman. 

Sil. © Itis to be all madeoffantaſiz, | 
All made of paſſion, and all made of wiſhes; * 
All adoration, duty and obſervance, . 19-0 
© All humbleneſs, all patience, and impatience, 
© All purity, all fryal, all obſervance; | 
© And ſo am I for Phebe. 

Phe. Ard ſo am I for Ganimed. 

Orla. And ſo am I for Reſalind, * (3 

Roſ. And ſo am I for no woman. W 1 

Phe. If this be ſo, why blame you me to lore you ?P. « 7 

Ie Roſ. 


Orla. If this be ſo, why blame you me to love you⸗ 

| [u Phe. 

Orla. If this be ſo, why blame you me to love you? 

Roſ. Who do you ſpeak to, why blame you. me to 

love you? = | YEE: 

Orla. To her that is not here, nor. doth not hear, 

Roſ. Pray, you no: more of this; tis like the how- 
ling of Fiſk wolves againſt the moon; I will help you 
if 1 can; I would love you if [ could: to-morrow 
meet me altogether : I will marry you, if ever [ 
marry womar, and I'll be marrted to-morrow ; [Ts 
Phe. | will ſetisfy you, if ever I ſatisty d man, and 
you ſhall be married to marrow; { Tv. Orl. ] I will 
content you, it what pleales you contents you, 4 
ou mall be married to-merrow.. [To Sik} As you 
hots Roſalind meet, as you love Phebe meet, and 28 L 
love no woman, I'll meet. So fare you well; I have 
leſt your commands. Sil. 


— 
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Fil. I'll not fail, if I live. 

P Be. Nor I. a 
Orla. Nor I. a | [ Exeunt, 

2 Enter Clown and Antrey, 

row we will be married. | | | 
Aud. I do deſire it with all my heart; and I hope it 

is no diſhoneſt deſire, to defire to be'a woman of the 

world, Here Tome two of the baniſh'd Duke's 


Pages. 
Enter two pages. 
1 Page, Well met, honeſt gentleman. 
Clo. By my troth well met; come fit, fit, and a ſong. 
2 Page. We are for you, fit i th middle. 1 
1 Page. Shall we clap into't roundly, without hawk- _ 
ing or ſpitting,” or ſaying we are hoarſe, Which are the 
only — ies to a bad voice? 3 | 
2 Page, faith, i' faith, and both in a tune, like two 
 Eyplies on a horſe, | 
SONG, 
It was a liver and bis laſs, mY 
With a hey and a bo, and a bey noninc, 
12 the green corn-field el paſs "NY 
n the ſpring time; the pretty ſpring time, 
N ben re do fing, bey 2 4 — ding. 
Steer levers love the ſpring. 
And tbereſere take the preſent time, 
i itb a bey, and a bo, and a hey nonino; 
Fr dove 4s crown d with the prime, 
30 Ia the ſpring time, &c. | 
"x: Denen the actes of the rye, SCN 
Wh 4 bey; and u be, and a bey nanino, 
Tbeſe pretty country-filks would he, 
 tathe ſpring time, &c. 
The carrol they began that hour, | 
 Witha hey, andah:, and a Bey noni no, 
How that a life was bat à flower, 
In the ſpring time, &. 105 


Co. Truly, young. gentleman, though there was ns 
1 in tte dirty, yet the note was very um 


; 4 Pages 
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1 Page. You are deceiy'd, Sir, we kept time, we loſt 
not our time, 

Clo. By my troth, yes: I count it but time loſt to hear 
ſuch a fooliſh ſong, God b'w'y you, and God mend. 
your voices, Come, Audrey. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Duke Senior, Amiens, Jaques, Orlando, Ollver, 


and Celia. 

Duke Sen. Doſt thou believe, Orlando, that the boy 

Can do all this that he hath promis'd ? LIP 

Orla. I ſometimes do believe, and ſometimes do not; 

As thoſe that fear they hope, and know they fear. 

Enter Roſalind, Silvius and Phebe. | 

Roſ. Patience ence more, whiles our compa@ is urg d: 

You ſay, if I bring in your Roſalind, | To the Duke, 
You well beſtow her on-Orlando here? | 

Duke Sen. That would I, had I kingdoms to give 

Rf. And you i0 keve hee ein 

. nd you 12 W 10g re 

r ä [ Orlando. 

Orla. That would I, were I of all kingdoms King. 

Reſ. You ſay you'll marry me, if I be willing. 


Phe, That will I, ſhould I die theſhour after. 
R. But if you do refuſe to marry me, 
You'll give your ſelf to this molt faithful ſhepherd; _ 7 
Phe. So is the bargain. | 
Ry. You ſay, that you'll have Phebe, if ſne will? 
— 2 LL Silvius. 

Sil. Tho' to have her and death were both one thing. 
Roſ. I've promis d to make all this matter even 
Keep you your word, O duke, to give your daughter 3 


Vou, yours, Orlando, to receive his Daughter: 


Keep your word, Phebe, that you'll marry me, 

Or elle refuſing me to wed this ſhepherd. 

Keep your word, Silvi, that you'll marry her, 

If ſhe refuſe me; and from hence I go 

To make theſe doubts all even. Fer. Roſ. and Celig, 
Dute Sen. I do remember in this Shepherd boy, 

Some lively touches of my daughters favour, 
Orla. My Lord, the firſt time that I ever ſaw him, 


[Ib Pbebe. 


Methought he was a brother to your daughter; 


But my good Lord, this boy is for reſt· born * 2 5 


5 


4 
. 
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And hath been tutor'd in the rudiments 
Of many deſperate ſtudies by his uncle, 
Whom he reports to be a great magician, 
Obſcured in the circle of this foreſt. 

A Enter Clown and Audrey. 

Jg. There is ſure another flood toward, and theſe 
couples are coming to the ark. Here come a pair of very 
ſtrange beaſts, which in all tongues are call'd fools. 

Clo, Salutation and greeting to you all. 

Jg. Good my Lord, bid him welcome. This is the 
mc tley-minded gentleman that I have fo often met in the 
foreſt : he hath been a courtier, he ſwears. 

Cle, © If any man doubt that, let him put me to my 

© purgation; I have trod a meaſure, I have flatter d a 

© lady, I have been politick with my friend, ſmooth 

with mine enemy, I have undone three taylors, I 
© have had four quarrels, and like to have fought one. 

Jay. And how was that ta'en up oF | 

Clo, Faith we met, and found the quarrel was upon 
the ſeventh cauſe. 
| — How the ſeventh cauſe? good my lord, like this 
ſellow. R | 

Duke Sen. I like him very well. 

Clo, God'ild you, Sir, I defire you of the like: I 
preſs it here, Sir, amongſt the reſt of the country 
copulatives, to ſwear, and to forſwear, according as 
marriage binds, and blood breaks: a poor virgin, di-, 
- _anili-fayour'd thing, Sir, but mine own, a poor humour 
of mine, Sir, to take that that no man elle will. Rich 
' honefty dwells like a miſer, Sir, in a poor houſe, as your 
peart in your foul oyſter. 

Duke Sen. By my faith, he is very ſwift and ſenten- 
tious. 

- — According to the fool's bolt, Sir, and ſuch duleet 
Ia ES. 

Jag. But for the ſeventh cauſe; how did you find the 
quarrel on the ſeventh caule ? 

Clo. Upon a lie ſeven times removed; (bear your 
body more ſeemingly, Audrgy) as thus, Sir; I did dil- 
like the cut of a certain courtier's beard; he ſent me 
word, if I ſaid his beard was not cut well, he was in 
the mind it was: this is call d the reto:t courteous. 8 


g 
. 
: 


I ſent bim word again it was not well cut, he wou d 


ſend me word, he cut it to pleaſe himſelf. This is 


call'd the quip modeſt, It again, it was not well cut, he 
diſabled my judgment: this is call d the reply churliſh, 


If again, it was not well cut, he would anſwer, I f. 


not true: this is call'd the reproof valiant. If again it 
was not well cut, he would ſay I lie: this is call d 
the countercheck quarrelſome ; and ſo the lie cireum- 
ſtantial, and the lie direct. 


Jag. And how oft did you ſay his beard was not well 


cut ? 


meaſur'd ſwords, and parted. 


Jg. Can you nominate in order now the degrees of 


the lic ? 


Clo. O Sir, we quarrel in print, by the book; as you” | 


have books for good manners. I will name you the 
degrees. The firſt, the retort courteous; the fecond, 


the quip modeſt; the third, the reply churliſh ; the 
tercheck 


fourth, the reproof valiant; the fifth, the coun 


* the ſixth, the lie with circumſtance; the 
everth, the lie direct. All theſe you may avoid, but 
the lie direct; and you may avoid that too, with an ft. - 
I knew when ſeven Juſtices could not take up a quarrel, . 


but when the parties were met themſclyes, one of them 


thought but of an If; as, if you {aid fo, then I laid ſe; 7 
and they ſhook hands, and ſwore brothers. Your If is 


the only peace-maker; much virtue in If. 


Jag. Is not this a rare fellow, my lord? he's good + 


at any thing, and yet a fool. 
Duke Sen. He uſes his folly like a ſtalking-horſe, and 
under the preſentation of that he ſhoots his wit, 


Enter Hymen, Roſalind in woman's cloaths, and Celia. 


Still 20. | 
Hym, Then is there mirth in heav n, 
When earthly things made even 


- Men: together. | 1 


good Duke recerve thy daughter, | 
' Hymen from beaven brought Ber, 
Tea, brought her hither, bend 


Clo. I durſt go vo further than the lie circumſtantial; - 
nor he durſt not give me the lie direct, and fo we 
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That thu might's join her hand with his, 
5 Whoſe heart within his boſom is. 
Ref. To youl give my ſelf; for I am yours. 
- * To the Duke. 
To yeu I give my ſelf, for J am yours. 5 Orlando. 
Duke Sen. If there be truth in ſight, ou are my 
daughter, 
Orla. If there be truth in ſight, you are my Reſalind, 
Ph e. If ſight and ſhape be true, 
Why then my love adieu. 
Rof. I'll have no father if you be not he; 
T'll have no husband, if you he not he; 
Nor ne er wed Woman, if ycu be not ſhe, 
m. Peace hoa; I bar confuſion: 
*Tis I muſt make coneluſion 
Of theſe moſt ſtrange events: 
Here's eight that muſt take hands, 
Js join in Hymen's bands, | | 
If truth holds true contents. | N 
You and you no croſs ſhall part; | 
You and you are heart in heart; N 
You to his love muſt accord, | 
Or have a woman to your lord, 
You and you are ſure together, 
As the winter to foul weather: 
Whiles a wedlock hymn we ſing, 
Feed your ſelves with queſtioning : 
That reaſon wonder may diminiſh, 
How thus we met, and theſe things finiſh, 
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8. 
Wedding is great Juno's crown, 
0 bleſied Land of beard and bed! 
. * *Tzs:Hymen peoples every town, 
High wedlock then be honoured : 
Honour, high honour and renown + 
To Hymen, God of every town. 


Duke Sen. O my dear neice, welcome thou art to me, 
ven daughter, welcome, in no leſs degree. 


Phe. I will not eat my word, now thou art mine, 
Thy faith, my fancy, to thee doth combines 


Enter 
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| Enter Jaques de Boys. | 

Jag. de B. Let me have audience for a word or two: 
] am the ſecond ſan of old Sir Rowland, 
That brings theſe tidings to this fair aſſembly. 
Duke Frederick hearing how that every day 
Men of great worth reſorted to this foreſt, 
Add reſs d a mighty power which were on foot 
In his own conduct purpoſely to take 
His brother here, and put him to the ſword : - 
And to the skirts of this wild wood be came, 
Where meeting with an old religious man, 
After ſome queſtion with him was converted 
Both from his enterprixe, and from the world; 
His rA to the haniſn'd brother, 
And all their lands reſtor d to them again 
That were with him exil'd, This to be true, 
Ido engage my life. | 

Duke Sen. Welcome, young man: 
Thou offer'it fairly to thy brother s wedding; 
To one, his lands with-held ; and to the xr; 
A land it (elf at large, a potent Dukedom. 
Firſt, in this foreſt, let us do theſe ends 
That here were well begun, and well begot: 
And after, every of this happy number 
That have endur'd ſhrewd days and nights with us 
Shall ſhare the good of our returned fortune, 
According to the meaſure of their ſtates, 
Mean time, forget this new-fall n dignity, - 
And fall into our ruſtick revelry : | 
Play muſick, and you brides and bridegrooms all, 
With meaſure heap'd in joy, to th' mealures fall. 

Jag. Sir, by your patience : if I heard you rightly, 
The Duke hath put ona religious life, N 
And thrown into - _ the pompous court. 

Jag. de B. He hath. | 

Jag. To him will I: out of theſe convertites 
There is much matter to be heard and learn d. | 
You to your former honour I bequeath, [ To the Duke. 
Your parience and your virtue well deſerve it: 
You toa love that your true faith doth merit; 
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You to your land and love, and great allies; [To Oli. 
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You to a long and well-deſerved bed; (To Silv, 
And you to wrangling; for thy loving voyage. 

| (To the Clown, 
Is but for two months victual'd: ſo to your pleaſures : 
I am for other than for dancing meaſures. 
Duke Sen. Stay, Jaques, ſtay. 
Faq. To {ce no paſtime, I: what you would have - 
I'll tay to know at your abandon'd cave. Exit. 
Duke Sen. Proceed, proceed; we will begin theſe rites, 
As we do truſt they'll end, in true delights. | 
Roſ. It is not the faſhion to ſee the lady the epilogue, 
but it Þ no mote urhandiome than to ſee the lord the 
prologue, If it be true, that good wine needs no buſh, 
tis truc, that a good play needs no epilogue. Yet to 
good wine they do uſe good buſhes; and good plays 
prove the better by the help of good epilogues. What a 
caſe am I in then, that am neither a good epilogue, nor 
can inſinuate with you in the behalf of a good play? I. 
am not furniſh d like a beggar ; therefore to beg will not · 
become me. My way is to conjure you, and i' begin 
with the women. 1 charge you, O women, for the 
love you bear to men, to like as much of this play as 
pleaſes you: and I charge you, O men, for the love 
you bear to women, (as I perceive by: your ſimpering, 
none of you hate them) that between you and the women, 
the play may pleaſe, It I were a woman, I would kits 
as many of you as had beards that pleaſe me, complexions 
that lik d me, and breaths that I defy'd not: and I am 
ſure, as many as have good beards, or good faces, or 
{weet breaths, will, tor my kind offer, when I make 
curt'ſy, bid me farewel. (Exeunt omnes, 
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